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Skethed in miats of Penmanmawr, 

Taught by Plinlimmon's Druid power, 

England's genius filled all measure 

Of heart and soul, of strength ancl pleasure, 

Gave to the mind its emperor. 

And life was larger than before ; 

Nor sequent centuries could hit 

Orbit and sun of Shakespeare's wit. 

The men who Hved with him became 

Poets, for the air was fame. 

Emerson 
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** Imogbn, like Juliet, conveys to oar mind tne imprenioQ 
of extreme simplicity in the midst of the most wonderAil 
complexity. To oonc^Te her aright, we must take some 
peculiar tint firom many characters, and so mingle them 
that, like the combination of hues in a sunbeam, die effect 
shall be as one to the eye. We must imagine something of 
the romantic enthusiasm of Juliet, of the truth and constancy 
of Helen, of the dignified purity of Isabel, of the tender 
sweetness of Viola, of tha self-possession and btellect of 
Portia— oomluned together so equally and so harmonioasly 
that we can scarcely say that one quality predominates over 
the other. But Imogen is less imaginative than Juliet, 
less spirited and intellectual than Porria, less serious than 
Hden and Isabel ; her dignity is not so imponog as that 
of HermioDe— it stands more on die defensive ; her sub- 
mission, thous^ unbounded, is not so passive as that of 
Desdemona ; and thus, while she resembles eadi of these 
characters individually, she stuids whol^ distinct from 
alL .. . 

On the whole, Imogen is a lovely compound of goodness, 
truth, and affection, with just so much of pasrion and 
bteUect and poetiy as serve to lend to the picture that 
power and glowing richness of effect which it would other- 
wise have wanted ; and of her it might be said, if we could 
condescend to quote from any other poet with Shakspeare 
open before us, that ^kgr ptrton wot aparadiu mmd htr 
DMf/ thi 9keii$h togMordit*^ 

Mm Jaicbson. 
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Preface. 



The First Edition. **TJ^TragtJko/CymMm^initBni 
printed in the Polio of 1625 ; it is tlie iast play in tlie Tobunc^ 
wliere it oecvpiet pp. 3^9*399 (nitprinted 993). 

Tiie pUee of CymkeBm in the First FoUo has led some critics 
to infer that it was indaded late, and at an afterthought The 
text of the play is certainly unsatisfactory, and possibly represenU 
in many cases the poet's *<rough.cast notee" rather than hie 
fini^ed work« 

Doubtful Passages. The VitionlnActV. Scene Iv.wm 
probably by some other hand than Shakespeare's ; it recalls the 
problems connected with th^ Mmfm la the Fonrth Act of the 
Tmfnt; la both cases it is important to remember the fondness 
for this spades of oompoiition during the reign of Jamee I. Tlie 
Vision may l»ve been inserted for some speelal Conrt se- 
presentatlon. 

The ezqnisite simplidty of the dirge song by the brothers 
ofer the grare of Fidele (Act IV., Sc ii.) seems to have raised 
doubts in the miads of certain eonmieatators as to the authea- 
tidty of the lines; they have fonnd « something strikingly 
inferior " in the condudiog couplets, both ia thought and ez^ 
presdoa ; they would r^t» as « additloas," 

" Goldtn lads mndgirh mil mtui. 
As cAimM^jhswtspirs, com^ to tbui^ 

preferring no doubt CoUins's more degaat roidering ^-* 
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Preface. <flfe Cymbeline 

• To fair Fide V 9 grassy iomi 

Soft maids and mllagt kinds skmil M$i£ 
Each oftning swsst o/saritost iioom, 
And'i/UaHti4hrfthingsM^i*' 

The " Tragedy " of Cymbeline. The editon of the 
First Polio erred in describing CymbeUm at m «* Tragedy," and in 
plmdng it in the division of "Tragedies " ; " attis outward strwr " 
at the opening of the story, but its dose is attuned to the harmony 
of peace and happiness, and the play thus satisfies the essential 
conditions of "Romantic Comedy,*' or more properly of Shalce- 
spearian << Tragi - Comedy ,"— life's commingling of tears and 
hinghter, sorrow and joy, joy triumphant in the end. 

Dale of Composition. jj6 positiTe eridence exists for 
the date of composition of CymUmt; the probabilities are in 
fftvourof 1609-10. 

^ This limit may be Gxed from a notice in the MS. Diary of Dr 
Simon Formiu, a notorious quack and astrologer. His « Soak 9f 
PUttSi and NOet thsrtrffir soauisoa Fottkk^^ shows him an enthu- 
-dastic pUy-goer ; it contains his reporu of thrse Shakespearian 
represenUtions at the Globe Theatre in 1610-11; AUebeA is 
referred to under the former year (possibly an error for 161 1); 
Tfu Wiides^s 7It^ was witnessed on the 15th of May, i6xiy two or 
three months before the diarist's death ; CyaAtttns unfortunately 
has no date assigned % there is merely the statement, preceding 
an epitome of the plot,^— 

**Rmemher also the story of C^mUiim, £b^ of Sa^Usad im Lochs* 
tims.*' 

• Among the Ashmolean Ml^. (ao8) in the Bodldan Library ; privately 
printed by HaUiweU-Fhill^ 
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CymhtRmtU iaflaeDot on Beamnont and Pktcher't PhiUtUt (tp. 
the chancters of Imogen and Euphrasia *) is noteworthy : the 
date of the ktter play cannot be definitely fixed, but the eridence 
points to tbrta 1610-11; 160S is the earliest date critics hare 
assigned to it. Simikrly Webster's « Whiu DevK^ or FUurim 
Coromktta,^ printed in 161s, and written mtm 160S, owes some 
of its tenderest touches to the most striking scenes in Gymbelme^ 

The reUtion of these two pUys, to the present play, as well 
as certain striking resembkuices between scenes and situations 
in CytMhte and Jidaciitk (r.^., Act IL ii.9 compared with MadtO^ 
Act U.t), hate led to the conjecture that some portions of the 
work were written as early as 1606-79 the whole being com- 
pleted in 1609-10; one scholar assigns to the former date Act 
It, Sc. i., and Act v., Sc ii.-T4 Another scholar § calls atten- 
tion to a change of treatment to be found in the character of 
Cloten; in the earlier scenes «he is a mere fool" («^. I. ill., 
n. i.) ; in the later << he is by no means deficient in manliness, 
and the lack of his counsel is regretted by the King in Act IV. 
Sc. i." He finds In Act HI. Sc t. corroboration of his Tiew, 

* As a siofl^ instance of tliebocrowiii0ii in thoas^t and phraseology, the 
foUamog may be noted :— 

" The gods take part against me; could tkis Boor 
Havt h*ld m* ihms eitef** {Pkilasttr, Vf, L). 
Cp, CymbtUne, V. H. a-6. 

t Some of the parallels are certainly noteworthy ; thus, the reference to 
Tarquin 01* X3-Z4) recalls " Targuin's ravishing strides '* {Macb., 11. i. 55, 
5$) ; *' ki^d with blue 0/ humeri s own tincf* (11. 93, 93) may be compared 
with DoDcaa's "tilMrshin laced with his golden blood'' {Afacb., II. iii 
xx8),A^ 
X G. M. Ingleby (<^. his edition of ** Cjmbeline;' iS9S^ 
f F. G. Fleay. 

vii 
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pointing oat tliat the prose pMt it « tiibteqiient intcrUon, 
liaring tome tlight ditcrepanoiet witli the older parts of the 
tcene. According to thit Wew the story of Cymbdine and hit 
sont, the tribute, ftc, in the last three actt, was written at an 
eatlier time, in 1606.* 

More important than diese qoettionable theories are tlbe 
unmittakeable linkt connecting Cym^limt with the Shaluspetrian 
fragment of PtruU*^ with The Tempest^ and especially with TTU 
JVtmtet^s Toitf— the crowning gloiiet of the dote of the poet's 
literary life ; what the present writer has said of one of these 
may be said of all : « on ail of them his gentle spirit seems to 
rest; <Timon the Misanthrope' no longer delights him; his 
visions are of human joy — scenes of forgiveness, reconciliation, 
and peace— a world where father is re-united with child, husband 
with wife, brother with brother, friend with friend. Like his 
own Miranda, Shakespeare in these Romances again finds ths 
world beautiful : — 

** OwomUrl 

How many goodly creatures art there here ! 

How beauteous tnankind is/ O brave new world 

Thai has suckpeopU in V f " 

Perhaps, after alK John Heminge and Henry Condell knew 
what they were about, when, in defiance of chronology and of 
their own dassification, they opened their precious Folio with 
the wonders of Prospero's enchanted island, and closed it with 
* the divine comedy ' of < Posthumous and Imogen.' 

Sources of the Plot. The main plot of the play is the 
love-story of Posthiimus and Imogen: this theme, with the 
♦ CA **A Chvuicle HisUry ^ the Lift and Wwks 0/ WiUtam 
Shakespeare:* 

viii 
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hmom <wm g t r ■!■ #/ * and tbe <chett ftatrigiw,* U set in • 
frunework of pieudo>Brltith HUtmy^ aad bkndtd with episodes 
belonging to that mythical epoch. 

I. The Historical Klement, So &r as the names 
of the British King (whose reign was contemporarj with 
the birth of Christ), his two sons, and step-son, are con- 
cerned, the liistorical element was derired from Holinshed's 
Ckromdei of Et^land (Bk. III. ; ch. xiii.-XTiil.) ; some few 
meagre incidents were taken from the same source, notably 
the original of Posthumns' account of the battle, and of his 
description of the changed fortunes of the fight, summed 
up in '* a narrow lane, an old many and t%uo hoytj** The source 
of this episode is found in Holinshed's Histwy of Scotland^ 
near the chapters dealing with the story of Macbeth, 

The mere name of the heroine Is also to be found in 
Holinshed's account of ancient British story; but it is 
clear that Shakespeare was already familiar with the name 
when engaged on Much Ado About Nothing f in the opening 
stage-direction of this play « Innogen ** is actually men- 
tioned as « the wife of Leonato." 

TI. The Story of Imogen, The story of Imogen 
was deriTcd, directly or Indirectly, from the Decamerone of 
Boccaccio; it Is one of the Second Day Stories, « wherein 
was discoursed of those who after being baffled by divers 
chances liaTe won at last of a joyful issue beyond dieir 
hope." The Ninth Story tells **hno Bernabo of Genoa^ duped 
hy Ambrpgiualo, loteth Ms good and eommandeth thai his innocent 
mfjff bt fut f diotk She er-ispeih emd terveth the Saldan in 
a mam'e habk, Btn she lightetk wfm th$ dmhtr of her hu e b md 
fat 
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wfd MKgdh at UUir U JimamMMt whin htr tr^duur kek^ 
/Mwr4«/, ik» rmmdk vnmam's a^pttrd and rttmrmdk wkk Aer 
httkimd, rich,'* 

This rough oatline of the plot, at the head of Boccaccio't 
story, indicates, somewhat at least, how far Shakespeare's 
Tersion departs from the Italian. Shakespeare may hare 
read the story as told in the Decamero/Uf but there were 
many other renderings of the theme, which, perhaps origin- 
ally belonging to Byzantine literature, found a place in Old 
French Romance and Drama long before it reached Italy; in 
all probability « The Romam* rf the FtoUi^ by Gerbert de 
Montruil, area 1225, was the source of Boccaccio's noTeL 

From the French, rather than from the Italian, were 
derived the oldest German and Scandinavian stories of « Tha 
Four Merchants ; or, The Firtuoux W\fe.^ Some such English 
variant of the Imogen story was probably current in England 
in the sixteenth century, and may account for certain features 
of the play; /.^. the introduction in Act I. Sc. iv. of the 
representatives of the four nationalities,* but it is not at 
all unlikely that Shakespeare was also acquainted with 
Boccaccio's narrative. A curious English version appeared 
in a tract entitled *< Westward for. SmeUe,** which; was pub- 
lished in 1620; its chief interest lies perhaps in the fitct 
that the story is there associated with English history, and 
referred to the times of Edward IV.f 
* It is interesting to note that not only was the itory of " Tha Four 

Merthemts** well known in Denmark in the XVIth centnry, but daring 

the same century Iceland had ballads and rhymes on the same theme; 

the writer possesses transcripts of several such versions, 
t Malone aUodes to an edition oC 1(03 ; bat he pcobably made a oistaks, 

the book may have edsted in nmnusctipt ysais bsifow its pwblkatioa. 

X 
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III. Imogen and Sno^w-whlte. Certain eleibeiits 
of tho plot hftTO tdll to be aceomited for:^«.jf. (i) the story 
of the wicked •tep-claiiie» with her tabtle inteiett in the 
poiiDiioii» properties of herbs: (ii) the steeling of tlie 
princes, end tlieir free lifSs in tlie wilds and in tlieir care- 
homet (iii) Fidek's happy life with them in the cave; its 
sudden end; the re-awaliening from deatii. Thesci and 
other points^ serve to knit together the two main threads ol 
the plot, but they are nbwhere to be foond in Holinshed, nor 
in Boocacdo, nor in the many variants of tlie « vrager-etory.^ 
The bare enumeration of the three elements must, I think, 
serve to establish Shakespeare's obligation to another source^ 
— ^to a folk-story still among the most popular of all nursery 
tales,— the story of « Little Snow-white." The fairy tale as 
known to modem English children has come to them from 
Oennany, but there can be little doubt that an English 
« Snow-white" vras known to Shakespeare in his own 
youth, and vras peihaps even dearer to him than the stories 
ofNChilde RowUnd''and<«Mr Pox" (yiU Xhg Lear, Ul, 
iv. iS8, and Muck Ado Jiotii Noikhig, 1. 1 siS-aao). These 
latter fiUry-tales are happily still preserved among the 
treasures of <* English Fairy Tales'*: some day perhaps 
Shakespeare's ** Snow-white " may be added; one would, 
however, be much surprised If it'diHered strikingly from the 
tale so dear to us from infancy. 

fai the tale as in the play vre have (I) a week king 
surrendering his child to the tender mercies of a ci'uel' step- 
mother, who,' to quote fmm the popular version, ''vras a 
beaotifDl woman, but proud and Inughty"; (ii) the 
cottage ol the dvrvrfs which glvee Snew-whfte shelter is 
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described id the best tod truest tvrsioiis at a cave in the 
forest; (iii) Snow-white, hungrx and thirsty, enters the 
cave iminTited, and is foimd by tlie kindly dwasfs, much 
in the same way as FideU by Bekrins, Gtdderins and 
Arriragns. «Oh, lieavensl elk, heavens I" cried the 
dwarfs, «« what a lovely child ! " **By Jupiter, am Angd! » 
qnoth Belarins, 

** or if not. 
An earthly pmime^nt** • * • 
(It) The dwarfs said, ^ If you will take care of onr honse, 
cook, and make the beds^ wash, sew, and knit, yon can stay 
with us and yon shall want for nothing." Even so was it 
with Fidele. 

*^ But kis neat eooktiy t hi cut our roots 
In eharactertf 
And eanced our broihet eu Juno had keen eidk 

And he hsr difter:* . . . 

(t) « Snow-white^" the story tells us, « k^t the hoose in 
order for tiiem ; in the mornings tliey went to the moun- 
tains and looked for copper and gold, in the evenings 
they came bad^ and then their siq>per had to be ready. 
The girl was alone the whole day, so the good dwadb 
warned her and said, < Beware of your step-mother, she will 
soon know that yon are here ; be sure to let no one come 
in."* . . . The situation is practically identical in tlie 
pUy, save that Imogen's wicked step-mother need not visit 
her, for she works her evil power by means of the poisoned 
leordiaL Both in the play and in the tale the poison sends 
the victim into a death-like trance, (vl) The simple nar- 
rative of the nursery story is perhaps the beit commentary 
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on the sweetett scene of the play, the finding of Pidele dead 
— *< tke hhri is dead that tew kav wuuU »% tnmch m " — and the 
burial, the sorrow of the princes, and their dirge. ** Snow- 
white was dead, and remained dead. The dwarfs laid her 
upon a bier, and all seven of them tat round it and w^pt for 
her, and wept three days long. The a they were going to 
bury her, but she still looked a^ if sha were Jiringi and still 
had her pretty red cheeks. They «iild * wr amnut hary htr at 
the dark grwmd^ and they had a trm apparent colli n of glass 
made. They put the coffin out upon the moyntainir, and one 
of them always stayed by it and watched it. And birda 
came too, and wept for Snow-white ; first an owl^ then a 
raTcn, and last a dove.'* Beneath all the complexity of plot 
created by Shakespeare, this original can atiil clearly be de- 
tected *, in the play the homely robin, «the ruddock," 
does senrice for the owl, the raven, and the dove of the story. 
The parallels might easily be multiplied. These will per- 
haps suffice to show that Imogen, « the rwedest, fairest lUy*^ 
and Fidele, **thai sweet rosy Usd^ owed something of .their 
beauty to the child ^ white as snow, at red as blood, and 
with hair as black as ebony." « Imogen*' is in very deed 
« Snow-white," the best beloved of childhood's heroines, 
transfigured at manhood's ideal of all womanly pufection. 



**f>mi0 tbece ifie ftmit, mv 9onI» 
VOItbeUreeSfe." 



siQ 



d by Google 



DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

CTMBELmB, iifig of BrikUm, 

CloTEN, ton to ike Quem by afinmer hmshmnd. 

PosTBUMUS LlONATUS, a gemikmon^ huthandto Jmogfm, 

Belauds, a baiiuJud lord, dugmed trndar the nawu of Morgan, 

GumniDS, \sons to Cynitltne, Stgnued tinder the names of Pdtfdaro 

ARVnJuam,} and Cadtvalf supposed sons to Morgan, 

"PwoLAUOifriendto PosthumtUf^ j-«^ 

lACaatOf friend to FkUario, J 

Cabos LTTOua, General of the Roman forett, 

Pjsanio, servant to Fostknmus, 

CoiNELTOB, a phystdan^ 

A Roman Captain. 

Two British Captains. 

A Frenchman, fiiend to Philarb. 

Two Lords of Cymbeiine's court 

Two Gentlemen of the same. 

Two Gaolers, 

Queen, wile to Cymbellne. 

Imooin, daughter to CymhtUne by a former queen, 

HUJOV, a la^ attending on Imogen, 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, a Soothsayer, a Dutch- 
^ man, a Spaniard, Musicians, Officers, Captains, Soldiers, 
Messengers, and other Attendants. 

Apparitions. 

Scene: Britain: Rome, 
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Act First. 
Scene I. 

Britain* The garden rf Cymbdinit pakee. 
Enter two Gentlemen. 

First Gent. You do npt meet a man bat frowos; our 
bloods 
No more obey the heavens than our courtiers 
Still seem as does the king. 

Sec. Gent. But what 's the matter ? 

Fh-it Gent. His daughter, and the heir of .'s kingdomi 
whom 
He purposed to his wife's sole son — a widow 
That late he married-^hath referred herself 
Unto a poor but worthy gentleman ; she 's wedded $ 
Her husband banish'd ; she imprisoned : all 
Is outward sorrow ; though I think the kmg 
Be touch'd at very heart, 
^ a < 
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Act I. Sc. i. •« Cymbeline 

Sec. Geni. None but the kbg ? lo 

First Geni, He that hath lost her too : so is the queen. 
That most desired the match; but not a courtier. 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the lung's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they scowl at. 

See, Geni. And why so ? 

First Geni. He that hath niss'd the princess is a thing 
Too bad (ex bad report : and he that hath her, 
I mean, that siarried her,--^ck, good man 1 — 
And therefore banish'd, is a creature such 
As, to seek through the regions of the earth 20 
For one his like, there would be something failing 
In him that should compare* I do not think 
So £ur an outward and such stuff within 
Endows a man but he* 

Sec. Gent. You speak him far. 

First Gent. I do extend him, sir, within himsdf. 
Crush him together rather than unfold 
His measure duly. 

Sec. Gent. What 's his name and birth ? 

First Gent. I cannot delve him to the root : his father 
Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honour 
Against the Romans with Cassibelan, 30 

But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
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. Heaemdiritfa ^oryaiKl adinirediBCcetat 
So gainM the sur-addiliaii Leooatns : 
Aod hstdf betides this gentleman in question^ 
Two other sons, who in the wars o' the time 
Died with their iwoeds in hand ; for which their 

fiither. 
Then old and fond of issue, took such sorrow 
That he quit bemg, and his gentle lady, 
B^ of this gentleman, our theme, deceased 
As he was born. The king he takes the babe 40 
To his fHTOtection, calls him Posthumus Leonatus, 
Breeds him and makes him of his bed-chamber : 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 
Conhl make him the receiver of $ which he took. 
As we da sur, fitft as 'fwas. nmiistePd, 
And in 's spring became a haryest ; lived in court — 
Which rare it is to ^b — most praised, most loved : 
A sample to the youngest, ^ the more mature 
A glass that feated them, and to the graver 
A child that guided dotards ; to his mistress 50 
For whom he now is banish'd, her own price 
Proclaims how she esteemed him and his virtue ; 
By her election may be' truly read 
What kkd of man he is. 
Sec* Gent. Ihcmonrhim. 
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Etcd out of yoor report* ' Doty pny 70d» tdl tatf 

Is she sole child to the IdDg? 
Ftrit Gent. His only cIh1(L 

He had two sons, — 4f thb be worth yoor hearingy 

Mark ity-^^he eldest of them at three ytftrsold, 

I' the swathing clothes the other, from their nursery 

Were stolen, and to this hoof no gncss is knowledge 

Which way they went. 
Sec. Gent. How ioof is this ago ? 6i 

th'st Gent. Some twenty years. 
See. Gent. That a king's ^dren should be so ttonteyMl 

So slackly guarded ! and the search so skyw, . 

That could not trace them ! 
First Gent. Howsoe'er 'tis atrange. 

Or that the negligence may well be iaughM at, 

Yet is it true, sir. 
Sec. Gent. I do weH believe yoo* 

First Gent. We must forbear : hett comes $ht gentle- 
man. 

The queen and princess. ^Exeunt. 

Enter the Queenf Posthumus and Imogen. 

Queen. No, be assured you shall n<Mt find me^ daughter, 70 
After the slander of most stepflM)lhers, 
Eyil-eyed unto you: you 're my prisoner, but 
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Your g^ler shaH ddi?er yon liw kejt 

That lock up your restniiit. For yooi Poithumu8» 

So «xm aa I caa wb the oiended kii^ 

I will be ksown your adfoeate : aitrry, yet 

The fire of rage ia m hiniy aad 'twere good 

You leased vita hia aentenoe with what patieflce 

Your WMdom may inform yoik 

Port. Pleaae your iu^ness, 

I will from hence to-day. 

Queeiu Yon know the periL 80 

I ^11 feteh a^ tiam about the garden, pitying 
The panga of barr'd affiB^ona, thoqgh the king 
Hath charged you ahould not q)eak together^ lEtsii. 

Imo. O 

DiatemUing courteay I How fine thia tyrant 
Can tickle where ahe woonda I My dearest hoBband, 
I something fear my Other's wrath ; but notlung — 
Always reaenred my holy duty — ^what 
His rage <fa& do Oft me : you nuistbe gone, " 
And I shall here abide the hovly shot 
Of angry eyes, not comforted to live, 90 

But that tfe^re ia this jewel in the worid 
That I may aee apun. 

Poii. My^ueant my niiatress ! 

O lady, weep no more^ last 1 gi?e caaae 
5 
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To be sospected of more teiideiiiess 
Than doth become a BBdi I I will remam 
The Ic^'at husband that did e'er pfight troths 
My reatdence in Rome at ooe Phtkiio'^, 
Who to my Either was a fncfid^.to tne 
Known but by letter : thither wnte^ my queen, 
And with mine ^es I 'U drijok the wonlayoui send. 
Though ink be made of galL 

Re-enter Queen. 

Queen. Be brief, I pray you : loi 

If the king come, X shall incur I know not 
How much of his displeasure, [^jisuie'} Yet I 'H 

move him 
To walk this way : I never do him wrong 
But he does buy my injuries^ to be friends ; 
Fays dear for n^ ofiences. ^Exitk 

Poet. Should we be taking leave 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 
The loathness to dep^irt iMwld grow. Adiea i 

Im. Nay, stay a little : 

Were you but riding fiwth to air yourself i lo 

Such parting were too petty. Lod; hare, love $ 
This diamond was my mother's: take it, heart; 
But keep it till you woo another wifis» 
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When Imogen is dead. 

PtuL How, how! anotheff 

You gfmtle gods, give me but this I have. 
And sear up 1117 onhraocnients firom a next 
With bonds of death! [_Puttkig m the ring.'] Remam, 

remain thou here 
While sense can keep it on ! And» sweetest, fiiiresti 
As X my poor self did exchai^ for you 
To your so infinite loss,, so in our trifies 120 

I still win of you: for my salce wear this ; 
It is a manacle of love ; I '11 place it 
Upon .this fiiirest prisoner* 

£Pi^ng a bracdei on her arm. 

Jm9. O the gods ! 

When shall we see again i 

Enter CymheUne and Lords. 

Post. Alack, the king ! 

Cym. Thou basest thing, avoid ! hence, from my sight ! 

If after this command thou feiught the court 

With thy unworthiness, thou diest : away ! 

Thou 'rt poison to my blood* 
Post. The gods protect you, 

And bless the good remainders of the court ! 

I am gone. ^Exit. 

9 
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Imn. There cannot be a pinch in death 130 

More sharp than tlu s it. 
Cym. O dialoyd dung, 

That shouldtt repair my youth, thou hei^'tt 

A year's age on jne ! 
Imo. I beseech yoa, sir, 

Harm not yovrself wkh yoar yexation : 

I am senseless of your wrath ; a touch more rare 

Subdues ^ pangs, all fears. 
Cym. Past grace? obedience? 

Imo. Past hope^ and in despair ; that way, past grace. 
Cftn. That mightst have had the sole son of my queen ! 
/mo. O blessed, that I might not ! X chose an eagle. 

And did avoid a puttock. 140 

Cynu Thou took'st a beggar; wouldst have made my 
throne 

A seat for baseness. 
Imo» No; I rather added 

.A lustre to it« 
Cym, O thou vile one! 

/ifw. Sir, 

It is your &ult that I have loved Posthumus : 

You bred him as my pkyfellow, and he is 

A man worth any woman, overbuys me 

Almost the sum he pays. 
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Cym. What, art thou mad ! 

Imo. Ahnotty sir : heaten restore me ! Wvald I were 

A neat-herd's daughteri and my Leobatot 

Our neighbour-shepherd's son't 
Cym. Thou foolish thing I 150 

Re-enter Queen. 

They were again together : you ha^ done 
Not after our command. Away with her. 
And pen her up. 

Queen. Beseech your patience. Peace, 

Dear lady daughter, peace ! Sweet sovereign, 
Leare us to ourselves, and make you!#if sonie 

comfort 
Out of your best advice. 

Cym. Nay, let her hnguish 

A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged, 
Die of this folly 1 [^Exetmt CymbeSne and Lords. 

Queen. Fie ! you must give way. 

\ 

Enter Puank* 

Here is y6ar servant How now, sir ! What news^? 
Pie. My lord your son drew on my master. 
Queen. Ha! 160 

No harm, I trust, is done ? 
9 
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Pis. There might ha^e hceo. 

But that my master rather play'd than fought^ 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand* 

Queen. I am very glad on 't. 

Imo. Your son 's my Other's friend ; he takes his 
part. 
To draw upon an exile ! O bra^e sir 1 
I would th^ were in Afric both together ; 
Myself by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you from your 
master? 

PU. 0#his command : he would not suffer me 170 
To bring him to the haven : left thele notes 
Of what commands I should be subject to 
When 't pleased you to employ me. 

Queen. This hath been 

Your faithful servant : I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain so. 

Pis. I humbly thank your highness. 

Queen. Pray, walk awhile. 

Imo. About some half-hour hence, 

I pray you, speak with me : you shall at least 
Go see my lord aboard : for this time leave me. 

{Exema. 
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Scene II, 
Tie tame. A fub^ fhce. 

Ewter Chten and two Lords* 

First Lord. Sir^ I would advise you to shift ft 

shirt; ^ Tiolence of action hath made jou 

reek as a sacrifice: where air comes out, air 

comes iii: thereat none abroad to wholesome 

as that you yeot. 
CIo. If ny shirt were Uoody, then to shift it. 

Have I hurt him ^ 
Sec. Lord* [jlside^ No, &kh ; not so much as his 

patience. 
First Lord. Hurt him! his body's a passaUe lo 

carcass, if he be not hurt : it is a through&re 

for steel, if it be not hurt. 
See. Lord. ^Aside'] His sted was b debt; it went 

o' the backside the town. 
CUo. The idllain would not stand me* 
Sec. Lord, l/tside'} No, but he fled forward still,, 

toward your face. ' 

J^int Lord. Stand you ! You have knd enough of 
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your own ; but he added to your haying; gaye 

you some ground* 20 

See, Lord. [^Assde^ As many inches at you haye 

oceans. Piip|»et.! 
Clo, I would they had not come between us. 
See, Lord. [Adde"} So woidd I» till you had 

measured how long a fool you were upon the 

ground. 
Clo. And that she should loye this fefiow^ and refuse 

mel 
See, Lord*' \\4sidel[ If it be a sin to make a true 

election, she is damned. 30 

Ftrst Lard. Sir, as I told you always^ her beauty . 

and her brain go not together ; she 's a good 

sign, but I haye seen small reflection of her wit . 
Sec. Lord. [Aeide'] She shines not iq)on fiaolsy leat 

tiie reflection should hurt her. 
Clo, Come^ I 'U to my chamber. Would there had 

been some hurt done ! 
Sec. Lord. [^Mdif] I wish not so ^ unless it had been . 

the &11 of an ass, which ia 00 great hurt. 
Ck. You '11 go with xai 40 

First Lard. I '11 attend your lordship^ 
Cb. Nay, come, let 's go together. 
Sec. Lord. Well, my lord. ^Etgema. 
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Scene III. 
A room in CymbeBne^i palace. 
Enter Imogen and Puanlo, 

Imo. I would thou grew'st unto the shores o' the hayen, 
And question'dst every sail : if he should write 
And I not have it,- 'twere a paper lost. 
As ofFer'd mercy is. What was the last 
That he spake to thee? 

Pii. ' It was, his queen, his queen 1 

Imo. Then waved his handkerchief? 

Pis. And kiss'd it, madam^ 

Imo* ScDSeless linen ! happier therein than I J 
And that was all ? 

PU* No» madcm ; for so long 

As he couJd make me with this eye or ear 
DiBtinguish him from others, he did keep lo 

The deck, with glovej or hat, or handkerchief. 
Still waving, as die tits and stirs of 'a mind 
Could beat expreas how slow his soul sailM on, 
How swift his ship, 

Imo, Thou shouldst have made him 

As little as a crow, or less, ere left 
To after-eye him. 
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PU. Madam, so I did. 

Imo, I would haTe broke mine eye-strings, crack'd them, 
but 
To look upon him, till the diminution 
Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle \ 
Nay, foUow'd him, till he had mdted fhnn 20 

The smallness of a gnat to air ; and then 
Hire tumM mine eye, and wept. But, good 

Pisanio, 
When shall we hear from him ? 

Pis, Be assured, madam. 

With his next vantage. 

Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 

Most pretty things to say : ere I could tell him 
How I would think on him at certain hours. 
Such thoughts and such ; or I could make him swear 
The shes of Italy should not betray 
Mine interest and his honour ; or have charged him. 
At the sixth hour of mom, at noon, at midnight, 3 1 
To encounter me with onsons, for then 
I am in heaven for him ; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiss which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father. 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of die north. 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 

H 
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Enter a Lady, 
Lady. The queeo, madam, 

Denrea yoor highness' company. 
Imo. Those things I bid you do, get them di^tchM. 

I will attend the queen. 
Pii. Madam, I shaD. ^Exeunt, 40 

Scene IV. 



Rome, Pbtlarto^s house* 

Enter PWariOy lachimo^ a Frenchman^ a Dutchman^ 
and a Spaniard 

lack. Be&ye it, sir, I haye seen him in Britain : he 
was then of a crescent note; expected to prove 
so worthy as since he hath been allowed the name 
of: but I could then haye looked on him without 
the help of admiration, though the catalogue of 
his endowments had been tabled by his side and 
I to peruse him by items. 

Phi, Yon spedc of him when he was less furnished 
than now he is with that which makes him both 
without and within* 10 

French. I have seen him in France : we had yery 
15 
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manj there could behold the sun with at finn 
eyes as he* 

lacb. This matter of marryiBg his king's dtughler« 
vhereio he most be weighed rather by her value 
than his own, words him» I doubt DOtf a great, 
deal from the matter. 

French. And then his banishment. 

lach. Ay 9 and the approbation of those that weep 

this lamentable divorce under her colours are 20 
wonderAdly to extend him ; be it but to fortify 
her judgement, which else an easy battery mi^t 
lay flat, for taking a beggar without less quality. 
But how comes it he is to sojourn with you ? 
how creeps acquaintance ? 

PiU. His father and I were soldiers together I to whom 
I have been often bound forno leas than n^ life» 
Here comes the Briton : let him be so enter* 
mined amongst you as sutts, with gentlemen of 
your knowing, to a stranger of his quaUtj. 30 

Enter P^eihmuu. 
I beseech you all, be better known to this 
^Btleman; whom 1 commend to you as a 
noble friend of mine i how worthy he is I will 
leave to appear hereafter, rather than story him 
in his own hearings 
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French. Sir, we have kBO¥m together in Or* 
leans. 

PoiL Since when I haye been debtor to you for 
courtenesy which I will be ever to pay aiKl yet 
pay still. 40 

French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindness : I was 
gkd I did atone my countryman and you \ it had 
been pity you should have been put together 
with so mortal a purpose as then each bore, iq>on 
importance of so slight and trivial a nature. 

Post. By your pardon, sir, I was then a young 
traveller ; rather shunned to go even with what 
I heard than in my every action to be guided by 
others' experiences: but upon my mended judge- 
ment — ^if I offend not to say it is mended — my 50 
quarrel was not altogether slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arlntremmt 
of swords, and by such two that would, by all 
likelihood^ have confounded one the other, or 
have fallen both. 

lach. Can we with manners ask what was the differ* 
ence ? 

French. Safely, I think : 'twas a contention in 
public, which may without contradiction suffer 
the report Tt was much like an argmnent that 60 
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ftll out last nighty where each of us fell in praise 
of our country mistreMes ; this gentleman at that 
time Touching-^— and upon warrant of bloody 
affirmation^— his to be more half virtuous, wise, 
chaste, constant-qualified and less attemptable 
than any the rarest of our ladies in France. 

facL ThatladyisnotnowliTbgyOrthugv^ndemao's 
0{muony by this, worn out. 

Pott. She holds her virtue still and I my mind. 

lach. You must not so far prefer her 'fore ours of 70 
Italy. 

Post, Being so far provoked as I was in Prance, I 
would abate her nothing, though I profess my- 
self her adorer, not her firiend. 

foci. As fiur and as good — a kind of hand-in-hand 
comparison — had been something too hit and 
too good for any lady in Britany. If she went 
before others I have seen, as that diamond of 
yours outlustres many I have beheld, I could 
not but believe she excelled many : but I have 80 
not seen the most precious diamond diat is, nor 
you the lady. 

Post. 1 praised her as I rated her : so do I my 
stone. 

lacb. What do you esteem it at} 

z8 
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Post. More than the world efijoyi« 

lacL Either your unparagoned mistress is dead, or 
she 's outprized by a trifle. 

Post. You are mistaken : the one may be sold or 

giren, if there were wealth enough for the 90 
purchase or merit for the gift: the other is 
not a thing for sale, and only the gift of the 
gods. 

facL Which the gods haye given you ? 

Post. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 

loch. You may wear her in title yours : but, yon 
know, strange fowl light upon neighbouring 
ponds. Your ring may be stolen too : so your 
brace of unprizable estimations, the one is but 
frail and the other casual ; a cunning thief, or 100 
a that way accomplished courtier, wcwld hazard 
the winning both of first and last 

Post. Your Italy contains none so accompli^ed 
a courtier to cooyince the honour of my mis- 
tress; if, in the holding or loss of that, you 
term her frail. I do notlimg doubt you have 
st(H:e of thieves; notwithstanding, I fear not 
my ring. 

Phi. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy signior, no 
19 
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I thank him, makt9 do stranger of tat; wt 
are fiuniliar at first. 

lach. With five times so much cooversation, I 
shook! get ground of your £nr mistress, make 
her go back even to die yielding, had I admit- 
tance and q>portimity to friend* 

Post, No, no. 

lacL I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my 
estate to your ring, which in my opinion over- 
values it something: but I make my wager 120 
rather against your coi^dence than her reputa- 
tion: and, to bar your offence herein too, I 
durst attempt it against any lady in the world. 

Pott. You are a great deal abused in too bold a per- 
suasion, and I doubt not you sustain what 
you 're worthy of by your attempt. 

larh. What's that? 

Post. A repulse : though your attempt, as you call 
it, deserve more ; a punishment too. 

Phi Gendemen, enough of ihie : it came in too 1 30 
suddenly ; let it die as it was bom, and, I pray 
you, be better acquainted. 

lacL Would I had put my estate and my neigh- 
bour's on the ai^obadon of what I have 
spoke 1 
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Post. What lady would you chooae to assail ? 

lacb. Yowa ) whom in oonstaooy you think atands 
80 atfo. I will lay you ten thousand ducats to 
your ring, that, commend me to the court 
where your lady is, with no more advantage 140 
than the op|>ortanity of a 9econd conference, 
and I will bring from thence that honour of 
hers which you imagine so reserved* 

Post. I will wage against your gold, gold to it : my 
ring I hold dear as my finger ; 'tis part of it. 

fact. You are afraid, and therein the wiser. If you 
buy ladies' flesh at a million a dram, you can- 
not preserve it from tainting: but I see you 
have some religion in you, thatyou fear. 

Post. This is but a custom in your tongue 1 you 1 50 
bear a graver purpose* I b<^« 

lacb. I am the master of my speeches, and would 
undergo what 's spoken, I swear. 

Post. Will you ? I shall but lend my diamond till 
your return : let there be covenants drawn be- 
tween 's : my mistress exceeds in goodness the 
hugeness of your unworthy thinking : I dare 
you to this match : here 's my ring* 

Phi. I will have it no lay. 

laeh* By the gods, it is one. If I bring you no 160 
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sufficient testimony that I have enjoyed the 
dearest bodily part of your mistressi my ten thou- 
sand ducats are yours; so is your diamond too ; 
if I come off^ and leave her in such honour as you 
have trust in, she your jewel, this your jewel, 
and my gold are yours ; provided I have your 
commendation for my more free entertainment. 

Post, I embrace these conditions ; let us have ar- 
ticles betwixt us. Only, thus biX you diall 
answer: if you make your voyage upon her, 170 
and give me directly to understand you have 
prevailed, I am no fbrther your enemy | she is 
not worth our debate ; if she remam unseduced, 
you not making it appear otherwise, for your ill 
opinion and the assault you have made to her 
chastity, you shall answer me with your sword 

lack. Your hand ; a covenant : we will have these 
things set down by lawftil counsel, and straight 
away for firitam, lest the bargam should catch 
cold and starve : I will fetch my gold, and 180 
have our two wagers recorded. 

Post. Agreed. [Exeunt Postbumus and laebimo. 

French. Will thb hold, think you I 

Phi. Signior lachimo will not from it. Pray let us 

follow >m. lExemtt. 
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Scene V4 
Britain, A room in CymbeRne^ s palace. 
Enter Queen^ Ladies^ end Cornelius. 

Queen. Whiles yet the dew '» on ground, gather those 
flowers ; 
Make haste : who has the note of them ? 

Firet Lad^. I, madam. 

Queen. Dispatch. ^Efceunt Ladies. 

Now, master doctor, have you brought those drugs ? 

Cor. Pleaseth your highness, ay : here they are, madam : 

[^Presenting a small box. 
But I beseech your grace, without offence, — 
My conscience bids me ask-*-wherefore you have 
Commanded of me these most poisonous compounds. 
Which are the movers of a languishbg death. 
But, though dow, deadly. 

Queen. I wonder, doctor, 10 

Thou ask'st me such a question. Have I not been 
Thy pupil long ? Hast thou not leam'd me how 
Tomakeperfames? distil? preserve? yea, so 
That our great king himself doth woo me oft 
For my confections ? Havmg thus far proceeded, — 
Unless thott think'st me devilish — ^is 't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgement in 
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Other conclusions ? I will try the forces 
Of these thy compounds on such creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, but none human. 
To try the vigour of ihem arid apply 2 1 

Allayments to tbdr act, and by<tiem gather 
Their several virtues and effects. 

Cor. Your highness 

Shall from this practice but make hard you? heart : 
Beddes, the seeing these effects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Quern, O9 content thee. 

Etttir Pisanio. 
{Aside] Here comes a flattering rascal ; upon him 
Will I first work : he 's for his master, 
And enemy to my son. How now, Pisanio ! 
Doctor, your service for this time is ended ; 30 

Take your own way. 

Cor. {Aside] I do suspect you, madam ; 

But you shall do no harm. 

Queen. [To Pisanio] Hark thee, a word. 

Cor. [Aside] I do not like her. She doth thmk she has 
Strange lingering poisons : I do know her spirit, 
And will not trust one of her malice with 
A drug of such damn'd nature. Those she has 

«4 
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Will stupefy and dull the senae awhile i 

Which first, perchance, she'll prove on cats and dogs. 

Thai afterward up higher : but there is 

No dango* in what show of death it makes. 40 

More than the locking vf the spirits a time. 

To be more fresh, retiving. She is fool'd 

With a most &lse effect ; and I the truer. 

So to be false with ho*. 

Queen. No further senriee, doctor, 

Until I send for thee. 

Cor. I humbly take my leave. [^Exit. 

Queen. Weeps she still, say'st thou? Dost thou think 
in time 
She will not quendi and let instructions enter 
Where folly now possesses ? Do thou work : 
When thou shalt bring me word she loves my son, 
I '11 tell thee on the instant thou art then 50 

As great as is thy master ; greater, for 
His fortunes all lie speechless, and his name 
Is at last g^ : return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he b : to shift his bebg 
Is to exchange one misery with another. 
And every day that comes comes to decay 
A day's work in huBu What shalt thou ttupect. 
To be depender on a tibing that leans, 
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Who cannot be new buflt, nor hat no ftiendty 

So nmch as but to prop him? [T^e Quern drcps tie 

box : Pitamo takes it upJ^ Thoa takett up 60 
Thoa knoVst not what; but take it for thy lalxmr : 
It is a thing I made, which hath the king 
Five times redeemed from death s I do not know 
What is more cordial : nay, I prtthee^ take it) 
It is an earnest of a further good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with her ; do 't as from thyself. 
Think what a chance thou changest on ; but think 
Thoa hast thy mistress still, to boot, my son. 
Who shall take notice of thee : I '11 mofe the king 
To any shape of thy preferment, such 7 1 

As thou 'It desire ; and then myself, I chiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women ; 
Think on my words. {E$ut Puaruo. 

A sly and constant knave ; 
Not to be shaked : the agent for his master ; 
Ai.d the remembrancer of her to hold 
The band-frst to her l<M:d. I have given him 

that 
Which, if he take, shall quite unpeople her 
Of liegers for her sweet ; and wUch she after, 80 
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Exctpt the bend her hamaor, ihall be untti 
To taste of too. 

Re-enter Pismao wkb Ladtu. 

Soy to % well done, well done : 
The Tioletty cowi^pe, and the priairotett 
Bear to my doaet. Fare thee well, Pisanio ; 
Think on my words. {Emnmi Quitm mul LaJui. 
P'u. And shall do: 

But n^en to my good lord I prove ontme^ 

I '11 choke myself: there 's aB I '11 do for you. lExH. 



Scene VI. 

The iom^ Another room In tbe palace. 

Enter Imogen alone. 

Imo. A iither crael^ and a step-dame false } 
A foolish suitor to a wedded lady. 
That hath her husband banish'd ; — O, that husband ! 
My supreme crown of grief! and those repeated 
Vexations of it ! Had I been thie^^tol'n. 
As my two brothersy happy ! but most misenAIe 
It the desire that's glorious : bfest be thost> 
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How mean soeV, that hadi their honett wills, 
Which seasons comfort. Who may this be ? Fie ! 

Enter Pisank and lacUmo. 

Pis. Madam, a vakit gendemao of Rome, lo 

Comes from my lord with letter. 
fach. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leooatas is in safeqr. 

And greets your highness dearly* [^Presents a letter* 
Imo. Thanks^' good sir: 

You 're kindly welcome. 
lach. [Aside'] All of her that is out of door most rich ! 

If she be fumish'd with a mind so rare. 

She is alone the Arabian bird, and I 

Have lost the wager* Boldness be my friend ! 

Arm me, audacity, from head to foot ! 

Or, like the Parthian, I shall flymg fight ; 20 

Rather, directly fly. 
Imo. [Reads'] ^He is one of the noblest note^ 

to whose kindnesses I am most infinitely tied* 

Reflect upon him accordingly, u you yalue 

your trust — Lsohatus.' 

So far I read aloud : 

But even the very middle of my hiart 

Is warm'd by the rest, and ^kes it thankfully* 
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Yoa are as wdcomC) worthy «r^ as I 

Have words to bid you, and shall find it so 30 

In all that I can do. 

lack. Thanks, ^est lady 

What, are men mad I Hath nature given them eyes 
To see this vaulted arch and ^ rich cr^ 
Of sea and land, which am distingaish 'twixt 
The fiery orbs above and the twinn'd stones 
Upon the numbered beach, and can we not 
Partition make with spectacles so precioos 
'Twixt fiiir and foul ? 

Imo. What makes your admiratton \ 

lacL It cannot be i' the eye ) for apes and monkeys, 
'Twixt two such shts, would chatter this way and 
Contemn with mows the other : nor i' the judge- 
ment; 41 
For idiots, in this case of &vour, would 
Be wisely definite : nor i' the appetite } 
Sluttery, to such neat excellence opposed. 
Should make desire vomit en^ptiness. 
Not so aUured to fised. 

Imo. What is the matter, trow ? 

lacb. The cloyed will. 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, that tub 
Both fiU'd and running, ravening first the Iamb, 

S9 
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Longs after for the garimge. 
Imo. What, dear sir^ 50 

Thus raps yoa? Areyouwdi? 
lacb. Thanksy madam ; weU. 

[To Pitafdo] Beseech you, nr. 

Desire my man's abode where I did lea?e him : 

He 's strange and peerish, 
P'u. I was gobg, sir, 

To giTe him wdcome. [E$nt* 

Imo. Conthraes well my lord ? His health, beseech you? 
loch. Welly madam. 

Imo. Is he disposed to mirth ? I hope he is. 
lach. Exceeding pleasant ; none a stranger there 

So merry and so gamesome : he is callM 60 

The Briton reveller. 
Inio. When he was here 

He did incline to sadness, and oft-times 

Not knowing why. 
lach. I never saw him sad. 

There is a Frenchman his companion, one 

An eminent monsieur, that, it seems, much loves 

A Gallian girl at home : he furnaces 

The thick sighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton, 

Your lord, I mean, laughs from's free lungs, 
cries * O, 

9i> 
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Can my sides liold, to think that iiiao» who knows 

By history, report, or hb own proof, 70 

What woman is, yea, what she cannot choose 

But must be, will his free hours languish for 

Assured bondage ? ' 
Imo. Will my lord say so ? 

lach. Ay, madam ; with his eyes in flood with lavghter 

It is a recreation to be by 

And hear him mock the Frenchman. But, heavens 
know. 

Some men are much to blame. 
Imo. Not he^ I hope* 

lach. Not he: bat yet heayen's bounty towards him 
nught 

Be used more thankfully. In himself 'tis much ; 

In you, which I account his beyond all talents, 80 

Whilst I am bound to wonder, I am bound 

Topity too- 
Imo. What do you pity, sir? 

Inch. Two creatures heartily. 
Imo. Am I one, sir ? 

You look on me : what wreck discern you in me 

Deserves your pity i 
fach. Lamentable! What, 

To hide me from the radiant sun, and solace 

3» 
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I' the dungeon by a snuff? 

Imo. I pray you^ sir^ 

Deliver with more openness your answers 
To my demands. Why do you i»ty me \ 

[acb. That others do, 90 

I was about to say, enjoy your But 

It is an office of the gods to yenge it, 
Not mine to speak on 'u 

Imo. You do seem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me : pray you, — 
Since doubting things go ill often hurts more 
Than to be sure they do ; for certainties 
Either are past remedies, or, timely knowing. 
The remedy then born, — discover to me 
What both you spur and stop. 

lacb. Had I this eheek 

To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whose touch, 100 
Whose every touch, would force the feeler's soul 
To the oath of loysdty $ this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye. 
Fixing it only here ; should I, damn'd then. 
Slaver with lips as common as the stairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falsehood — falsehood, as 
With labour ; then by-peeping in an eye 

SB 
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Base and unhutroas as the smoky light 
That's fed with stinking tallow $ it were fit no 
That all the plagues of hell should at one time 
Encounter such revolt. 

Imo. My lord, I fear. 

Has forgot Britam. 

lacb. And himself. Not I 

Inclined to this intelligence pronounce 
The beggary of his change, but 'tis your graces 
That from my mutest conscience to my tongue 
Charms this report out. 

Imo> Let me hear no more. 

lacb. O dearest soul, your cause doth strike my heart 
Wxdi pity, that doth make me sick ! A lady 
So fiufy and &sten'd to an empery, 1 20 

Would make the great'st king double, to be partner'd 
With tomboys hired with that self exhibition 
Which your own co£fers yield ! with diseased ventures 
That play with all infirmities for gold 
Which rottenness can lend nature ! such boil'd stuff 
As well might poison poison ! Be rerenged^ 
Or she that bore you was no queen and you 
Recoil from your great stock. 

Jmo. Revenged! 

How should I be revenged? If this be true, — 
36 tf 33 
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As I have such a heart that both mine ears 150 
Must DOt m haste abuse, — if it b^ true» 
How should I be reyenged i 

/ach. Should he make me 

Live like Diana's priest, betwixt cold sheets, 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps, 
In your despite, upon your purse ? Revenge it. 
I dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure^ 
More noble than that runagate to your bed, 
And will continue &st to your affection. 
Still close as sure. 

Imo. What ho, Pisanio ! 

lacL Let me my service tender on your lips. 140 

Imo» Away ! I do condemn mine ears tW have 
So long attended thee. If thou wert honouraUe, 
Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not 
For such an end thou seek'st, as base as strange. 
Thou wrongest a gentleman who is as £u: 
From thy report as thou from honour, and 
Solicit'st here a lady that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike. What ho, Pisanio ! 
The king my father shall be made acquamted 
Of thy assault: if he shall think it fit 150 

A saucy stranger in his court to mart 
As in a Romi^ stew, and to expound 
34 
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His bcSMtly mind to at, he hath a court 
He little caret for» and a daughter who 
He not retpects at all. What ho» Pisuiio ! 

lacL O happy Leonatut ! I may say : 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee 
Deserret thy trust, and thy most perfect goodness 
Her assured credit Blessed live you long 1 
A lady to the worthiest sir that ever 160 

Country call'd his 1 and yon his mistress, only 
For the most worthiest fit ! Give me your pardon. 
I have spoke this to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted, and shall make your lord 
That which he is new oVr : and he is one 
The truest manner'd, such a holy witch 
That he enchanu societies into him ; 
Half all men's hearts are his. 

Imo. You make amends. 

laci. He nts 'mongst men like a descended god : 

He hath a kind of honour sets him off, 1 70 

More than a mortal seeming. Be not angry, 
Most mighty princess, that I have adventured 
To try your taking of a false report, which hath 
Hono^d with confirmation your great judgement 
In the election of a sir so rare, 
Which you know cannot err. The love I bear him 
35 
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Made me to £ui you thus, but the gods made you. 
Unlike all others, chafBew, Pray» your pardon. 

Into. All's well, sir: take my power i' the conrt for 
yours* 

lach. My humUe thanks. I had almost forgot i8o 
To entreat your grace but in a small request. 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord ; myself and other noble friends 
Are partners in the business. 

Imu. Pray, what is 't ? 

lach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord — 
The best feather of our wing — ha?e nungled sums 
To buy a present for the emperor \ 
Which I, the factor for the rest, have done 
In France : 'tis phte of rare derice and jeweb 
Of rich and exquisite form, their values great ; 1 90 
And I am something curious, being strange. 
To have them in safe stowage : may it please you 
To take them in protection ? 

/mo. Willingly; 

And pawn mbe honour for their safety t since 
My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them 
In my bedchamber. 

loch* They are b a trunk. 

Attended by my men : I will make bold 
36 
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To send them to you, only for this night ; 
I must aboard to-morrow. 

Imo, Of nOf no. 

fact. Yes, I beseech ; or I shall short my word 200 
By lengthening my return. Prom Gallia 
I cfoss'd the seas on purpose and on promise 
To see your grace. 

Imo, I thank you for your pains : 

But not away to-morrow 1 

lach. Oy I musty madam : 

Therefore I shall beseech you, if you please 
To greet your lord with writing, do 't to-night : 
I have otttstood my time, which is material 
To the tender of our present. 

Imo, I will write. 

Send your trunk to me ; it shall safe be kept 
And truly yielded you. You 're very welcome. 210 

[^Exeunt. 
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Act Second. 

Scene I. 

Britain. Before CymheUn^s palace. 

Enter Cloten and two Lords. 

Clo. Was there ever man had such luck ! when I 
kissed the jack, upon an up-cast to be hit 
away ! I had a hundred pound on 't : and then 
a wiioreson jackanapes muct take me up for 
swearing ; as if I borrowed mine oaths of him, 
and might not spend them at my pleasure. 

Ftrst Lord. What got he by that ? You have 
broke his pate with your bowl. 

Sec. Lord, [Aside'} If his wit had been like him 

that broke it, it would have run all out. lo 

Clo. When a gentleman is disposed to swear, it 
is not for any standers-by to curtail his oaths, 
ha? 

Sec. Jjird. No, my lord ; {Aside'} nor crop the 
ears of them* 

Clo. Whoreson dog! I give him satisfaction? 
Would he had been one of my rank 1 

Sec. Lord. {Aside} Ilo have smelt like a fool* 

Clo. I am not vexed more at any thing in the earth : 
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a pox on't! I had rather not be to nobk ao 
at I am ; they dare not fight with me, becante 
of the queen my mother : erery Jack-th^e hath 
his bellyful of fightug»^and I mutt go up and 
down like a cock that nobody can match* 

S€c. Lord. [Aiidi] You are cock and capon too ; 
and you crow» cock, with your comb on* 

Clo. Sayestthott? 

Sic. LorJL It it not fit your lonMiip thould under- 
take every companion that you give ofience 
to. 30 

Clo. No» I know that : but it it fit I thould commit 
offence to my inferiort* 

Sec. Lord. Ay, it it fit Sox your lordthip only. 

Clo. Why, to I tay. 

Ftrst Lord. Did you hear of a ttranger that 't come 
to court to-night? 

Ch. A ttranger, and I not know on 't ! 

Sec. Lord. [Aetdi] He't a ttrange fellow himtelf, 
and knows it not. 

Ftrtt Lord. Thereat an Italian come, and 'tit 40 
thought, one of Leonatut' friendt. 

Ch. Leonatut! a banithed ratcal; and he't 
another, whattoever he be. Who told you of 
tbit ttranger ? 
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Fkit L9rd. One of your lordship's pages. 

Ch* Is it fit I went to look xxfon him I is there no 
derogation in 't ? 

See. Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 

Clo. Not easily, I think. 

See. LmtJL \Aad$\ You are a fool granted ; there- 50 
fore your issues, being foolish, do not dero- 
gate. 

Clo. Come, I '11 go see this Italian : what I hare 
lost to-day at bowls I '11 win to-night of him. 
Come, go. 

Sec. Lord. I '11 attend your lordship. 

[Exeunt Cloten and Fhrtt Lord. 
That such a crafty deril as is his mother 
Should yield the world this ass ? a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her son 
Cannot take two from twenty, for his heart, 60 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princess. 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endurest, 
Betwixt a father by thy step-dame gorem'd, 
A mother hourly coining plots, a wooer 
More hatefid than the foul expuMon is 
Of thy dear husband, than that horrid act 
Of the divorce he 'Id make ! The heavens hold firm 
The walls of thy dear honour ; keq> unshaked 
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That tempky thy fair mind ; that thou mayst stand. 
To enjoy thy banish'd lord and this great land ! 70 

lExit. 

Scene II. 

ImogefCt bedchamber in CymbeSne'i palace : 

a trunk in one comer of it* 
Imc^en in bed^ reading ; a Lady attentUng* 
Imo. Who 's there I my wolman Helen ? 
Latfy* Please you, madam. 

Into. What hour is it ? 

Lady* Almost midnight, madam. 

Imo. I have read three hours then : mine eyes are weak : 
Fold down the leaf where I have left : to bed : 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning ; 
And if thou canst awake by four o' the clock, 
I prithee, call me. Sleep hath seized me wholly. 

[Exit Lady. 
. To your protection I conmiend me, gods i 
From fairies and the tempters of the night 
Guard me, beseech ye ! 10 

[Sleeps. Jaelnmo conies from the trunk. 
lacb. The crickets sing, and man's o'er-labour'd sense 
Repairs itself by rest Our Tarquin thus 
Did softly press the rushes, ere he wakenM 
41 
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The chastity he wounded. Cytherea, 
How bravely thou becomest thy bed 1 fresh lily ! 
And whiter than the sheets 1 That I might touch 
But kiss ; one kiss ! Rubies unparagonM^ 
How dearly they do 't ! 'Tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus : the flame o' the taper 
fiows toward her^ and would und^-peep her lids 20 
To see the unclosed lights, now canopied 
Under those windows, white and azure, heed 
With blue of heaven's own tinct. But my design. 
To note the chambo: : I will write all down : 
Such and such pictures ; there the window ; such 
The adornment of her bed $ the arras, figures. 
Why, such and such ; and the concents o' the story. 
Ah, but some natural notes about her body 
Above ten thousand meaner moveables 
Would testify, to enrich mine inventory. 30 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her 1 
And be her sense but as a monument, 
Thus in a chapel lying 1 Come off, come off: 

[Taii^g off'ber bracelet* 
As slippery as the Gordian knot was hard ! 
'Tis mine $ and this will witness outwardly, 
As strongly as the conscience does within. 
To the madding of her lord. On her leit breast 
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A mole cinque-spotted, like the crimson drops 
I' the bottom of a cowslip : here 's a voucher. 
Stronger than ever law could make : this secret 40 
Will force him think I have jnck'd the lock and ta'en 
The treasure of her honour. No more. To what end? 
Why should I write this down, that 's riveted, 
Screwed to my memory? She hath been reading 

late 
The tale of Tereus ; here ^ leaf's turned down 
Where Philomel gave up. I have enough : 
To the trunk again, and shut the spring of it. 
Swift, swift, you dragons of the night, that dawning 
May bare the raven's eye ! I lodge in fear $ 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here. 50 

ICloci strikes. 
One, two, three : time, time ! 

\jGoes into the tru*tk. The scene closes. 

Scene III. 

An antC'cbamber adjoining Imogen^s apartments. 

Enter Cloten and Lords. 

First Lord. Your lordship is the most patient man 
in loss, the most coldest that ever turned up 
ace. 

43 
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Clo. It would make any man cold to loae* 

First Lord. But not every man patient after the 

noble temper of your lordahip. You are mott 

hot and furious when you win. 
Ck. Winnii^ will put any man into courage. If I 

could get thif foolit h Imogen, I ahould have 

gold enough. It 's almost morning, is 't not ? i o 
First Lard. Day, my lord. 
Clo. I would this music would come : I am advised 

to give her music o' mornings ; they say it wiU 

penetrate. 

Enter Musicians, 

Come on ; tune : if you can penetrate her with 
your fingering, so; we Ml try with tongue too: if 
none will do, let her remain ; but I'll never give 
o'er. First, a very excellent good-conceited 
thing; after, a wonderful sweet air, with admir- 
able rich words to it: and then let her consider. 20 

Song. 

Hark, hark I the lark at heaven's gate sings, 

And Phoebus 'gins arise, 
His steeds to water at those springs 

On chaliced flowers that lies ; 
44 
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And winkbg Mary-bods begin 

To ope their golden eyes ; 
With erery diing that pretty is, 
My lady sweet, arise : 
Arisen arise! 30 

Clo. S09 get yon gone. If this penetrate, I will 
consider your music the better : if it do not, it 
is a vice in her ears, which horse-hairs and 
calTes^-guts, nor the roice of unpaged ennuch to 
boot, can nerer amend. [^Etceimi Mundans, 

See. Lord. Here comes the lung. 
Ch. I am glad I was up so late$ for that's the 
reason I was up so early: he cannot choose 
but take this serrice I ha^e done fatheriy. 

Enter CymbeBne and Queen* 
Good morrow to your majesty and to my 40 
gracious mother. 
Cym. Attend you here the door of our stem daughter ? 

WiU she not forth? 
Clo. I haTe assailed her with music, but she TOuch« 

cafes no notice. 
Cym. The exile of her minion is too new ; 

She hath not yet forgot him : some more time 
Must wear the print of his remembrance out. 
And then she *% yours. 

4S 
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Queen. You are most bound to the king. 

Who lets go by no vantages that may 50 

Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourself 
To orderly soliciting, and be friended 
With aptness of the season ; make denials 
Increase your services ; so seem as if 
You were inspired to do those dudes which 
You tender to her ; that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your dismission tends, 
And therein you are senseless. 

do. Senseless ! not so. 

Enter a Meesenger. 

Mess. So like you, sir, ambassadors from Rome ; 
The one is Caius Lucius. 

Cym. A worthy fellow, 60 

Albeit he comes on angry purpose now ; 
But that 's no fault of his : we must receive him 
According to the honour of his sender ; 
And towards himself, his goodness forespent on us, 
We must extend our notice. Our dear son. 
When you have ^ven good morning to your mistress, 
Attend the queen and us ; we shall have need 
To employ you towards this Roman. Come, our 
queen. \EKeimt att but Cioten, 
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do. If she be up, I 'il speak with her ; if not. 

Let her lie still and dream. By your leave, ho ! 70 

{^Knocks. 
I know her women are about her : what 
If I do lice one of their hands ? 'Tis gold 
Which buys admittance ; oft it doth ; yea, and makes 
DirWs rangers £ilse themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand o' the st&der ; and 'tis gold 
Which makes the true man killM and saves the thief; 
Nay, sometime hangs both thief and true man : what 
Can it not do and undo ? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me, for 
I yet not understand the case myself. 80 

By your leare* [^Knockt. 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who '• there that knocks ? 

Clo. A gentleman. 

Lady. No more \ 

Clo. Yes, and a gentlewoman's son. 

Lady. That '• more 

Than some whose tailors are as dear as yours 
Can justly boast of. What's your lordship's pleasure? 

Clo. Your lady's person : is she ready ? 

Lady. Ay, 

To keep her chamber. 
47 



d by Google 



Act II. sc. iii. ^am Cymbeline 

Clo. There it gold for yoa ; 

Sell me your good report. 
Liufy. How ! my good name ? or to report of you 

What I shall think is good ? The princess! 90 

[JExit Loify. 

Enter Imogen. 

Clo. Good morrow, fiiirest: sister, your sweet hand. 

Imo. Good morrow, sir. You lay out too much pdns 
For purchasing but trouble : the thanks I gife 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks 
And scarce can spare them. 

Cio. Still I swear I love you. 

Imo. If you but said so, 'twere as deep with me : 
If you swear still, your recmnpense is still 
That I regard it not. 

Cio. This is no answer. 

Imo. But that you shall not say I yield bang silent, 
I would not speak. I pray you, spare me : faith, 
I shall unfold equal discourtesy loi 

To your best kindness : one of yoiu* great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 

Cio. To leave you in your madness^ 'twere my sin : 
I will not. 

Imo. Fools are not mad folks. 
48 
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do* Do you call me fool i 

Iwto. As I am mad» I do : 

If you 'U be fatieiit» I '11 no more be mad ; 

That caret U8 both. I am much sorry^ «ir» 

You put me to forget a lady's maniieMi 1 1 o 

By being ao verbal : and ieam now for all 

That If whkh know my hovti dohens proaounce, 

By the very truth of it» I care not for you, 

Aiid am #o sear ^e lack of charity — 

To accuse mysdf— •! hate you; which I had rather 

Yott felt than vukt \ my boast 

Clo. Yott sin agMnit 

Obedience^ which you owe your £ithar« For 
The coBtmct you pretcod ^ndth that bale wretch 
One bred of alms and foster'd with cold dishes. 
With scraps o' die court, it is no contract, none : 
And though it be allowed in meaner parties — 1 2 1 
Yet who than he more mean ?— -to knit their souls 
On whom there is no more dependency 
But hrata and be^ary, in self-figured knot ; 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The conse^jaence o' the crown, and nroat not soil 
The precktts note of k with a base sfaive, 
A hilding for a lifery, a afuire'a doth^ 
A pantkr, not so eminent* 
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Imo. Pro&ne fellow ! 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, aad no more 1 30 
But what thou art besides^ 4hou wot too base 
To be his groom : thou wert dignified enough. 
Even to the point of enry, if ^twere made 
Comparative for your Tirtues to be ttyled 
The under-hangman of his king<^k>m, aad hated 
For beipg preferred so well. 

Clo. The south^fbg rot him ! 

Into, He never can meet more mischance than come 
To be but named of thee. His meanest garment, 
That ever hath but clipp'd his body, is dearer 
In my respect than all the hairs above thee, 140 
Were they all made such men. How nowy Pisanio ! 

Enter PuamQm 
Cb. * His garment 1 ' Now, the devfl — 
Imo. To Dorothy my woman hie thee presently,-* 
Clo. <Hisgarmetttr 
Imo. I am sprited with a fool, 

Frighted and anger'd worse : go bid my woman 

Search for a jewel that too casually 

Hath left mine arm: it was thy master's: 'shrew me. 

If I wouM lose it for a revenue 

Of any king's iu Europe ! I do ddak 

so 
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I saw 't tliis moniiBg : confident I am 1 50 

Lattjught 'twatoankeann; Ildsa'dit: 

I liope it be not gone to tell my lord 

That I kifs aught but he. 
Pis. 'Twill not be loat. 

Imo. I hope ao : go and aearclw [^Emt Pisamo. 

Cio. Yoo have abased me : 

* Hit meanest gaiment ! ' 
Imo. Ay, I said so> sir : 

If you wili make 't an aeciony call witness to't. 
Clo, I will in£srm your fither. 
/mo. Your mother too : 

She 's my good lady, and will conceive, I hope. 

But the worst of me. So, I leave you, sir. 

To the worst of discontent. £ExU. 

Clo. I 'U be revenged s 160 

^I^Iis meanest gamestl' WelL [Exit. 

Scene IV. 

Rome. Phtlarlo^s ioiue. 

Enter Posthumus and Philario. 

Past* Fear it not, sir : I would I were so sure 
To win the kmg as I am bold tor honour 
Will remain hers. 

5x 
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Phi. Wkat meaoa do you maloB to him i 

Post. Nbtaaj; bntabide tkechaofeof tune; 
Quake in tbe pfeiettt wintcr't ttate^ tnd wni 
That warmer days would comes in theae firat'd hopes, 
I hardy gratify your love; they fiuUng, 
I nmst die much yonr debtor* 

PbL Your ipery foodness and your company 

Overpays all I can do. By this, yov king lo 

Hath heard of great Augustus : Caius Lucius 
Will do 'i commissidii throughly: and I think 
He'll grant the tribute^ send the amarages^ 
Or look npon ow Romans^ whose remembrance 
Is yet fresh in their gns£ 

Post. I do beliefe^ 

Statist though I am none, nor like to be» 
That tUt iirill yrove a war ; and you shall hear 
The legions ntv in Gailaa sooner haded 
In our not-fearing Britain than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 20 
Are men more order'd than when Julius Csesar 
Smiled at their lack of skilly but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at : their cUscipline, 
Now mingled with their courages, ^1 make known 
To their approvers they are people sack 
That mend upon the world. 
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Eniir Imbim^. 
PH. Soe! laoUMl 

Post. Th« flwi Aese faaru haft pQKed you by knd. 

And winds of aUthe comers kiss'd your sails^ 

Ta make your vessel nimble. 
PiL Weloomfl^ it. 

Post. I hope the bnefnest of your answer made 50 

The speedinesa of your return. 
lach. Your lady 

Is one of the £iif«it that I have look'd upon. 
Post. And thefdwithal the best, or let her bcuity 

Look through a caseaient to allure &lse hearts. 

And beiilae with them* 
lacb. Here are letters Sat yon. 

Post. Their leooor good* I trust. 
Inch. 'Tis very tike» 

PhL Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court 

When yoa were there i 
lach. He WM expected theD» 

ButMti^ptoachU 
Post. All is well yet 

SparUct this stone as it was wont i or is't not 40 

Too dull for your good wearing ? 
fact. If I had lost it^ 

1 9hoaki hftTO loit the worth of it in gold* 
53 
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I '11 make a journey twice 88 far, to enjoy 
A second nig^t of mch sweet shortness which 
Was mine m Britaio ; for the ring is won. 

Post. The stone 'a too hard to come by. 

lach. Not a whiti 

Your lady being so easy. 

Po^t Make not, m^ 

Your loss your sport : I hope you kno^ that we 
Must not continue friends. 

laci. Good 4ir, we must. 

If you keep covenant. Had I not brought 50 

The knowledge of your mistress home, I grant 
We were to question ferther : bvt I now 
Profess mysdf^e winner of her honour, 
Together with ycur riagf and not the wronger 
Of her or you, haying proceeded but 
By botbyonr wifia. 

Post. If you can make 't apparent 

That 3^a have tasted her m bed, my lumd 
And ring is yours : if not, the fool ppinion ^ 
You had of her pure honour gams or loses 
Your sword or mine, or masterless leaves botit 60 
To who shall find them. 

lack Sir, my circumstances. 

Being so near the truth as I will make diem, 
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Must fim mduce yoa to believe : whote strength 
I will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, 
Yqq 'U give me leave to spares when you shall find 
You need it not* 

PmU Proceed. 

lack. First, her bedduunber, — 

Where, I confess, I slept not, but profess 
Had that was well worth watching, — it was hang'd 
With tapestry of silk and silver | the story 
F^Qiid Cleopatia, when she met her Roman^ 70 
And Cydnus swelt'd above the banks, or for 
The press of boats or pride : a piece of work 
So bnively done^ so rich, that it did strive 
In worlunanship and indue 1 which I wondePd 
Could be so nuDtly and exactly wrought, 
Since.thetrue life on 'twas — 

PoiU This is true ; 

Aqd thia you might have heard of here, by me. 
Or by some other. 

laeh. More particttlars 

Must justify my knowledge. 

Post, So they must. 

Or do your honour injury. 

lacb. The chimney 

Is south the chamber \ and the chinmey-piece. 
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Chaste D:an badiiog; iie?er saw I figoree 
So likely to report thems^es : the cotter 
Was as anodier oatare, dumb $ outwent hefi 
Motion and breath left out 

Post, This is a thing 

Which you mig^t from relation likewise reap. 
Being, as it i^ much sp^ke of. 

loci. The roof o' the chamber 

With golden dierubins is fretted : her amfirons — 
I had forgot them — were two wi^ung Cupids 
Of silyer, each on one foot standings ueely 90 

Depending on their brands. 

Post. lliis is her honour! 

Let it be granted you hare seen all this^— «ol praise 
Be gtfen to your remembrance^-^the description 
Of what is in her chamber nothing saves 
The wager you have laid. 

lacb. Then, if yon ca% 

IShowUig $he hraeelet. 
Be pale : I beg but leare to air this jewel ; seel 
And now 'tis up again : it must be married 
To that your diamond $ I '11 keep them. 

Post. Jove I 

Once more let me behold it : is it that 
Which I lefb with lier? 
56 
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lacb. Su-y— I thank her — ^that: lOO 

She stripped it from her arm; I see her yet; 
Her pctttty actum did outsell her gift» 
And yet eivich'd it too : she gave it me 
And said she prized it once. 

Post. May be she pinck'd it off 

.Toaendtt me. 

loci. She writes so to yoii* doth she ? 

Poft* 0» lOy no» so 1 'tis truew Here^ take tins too ; 

£Ghei tb^ ring. 
It is a basilisk unto niiie eye. 
Kills me to look on 't« Let there be no honour 
Where there is beauty ; truth, where semblance ; loye. 
Where there 's another man : the vows of women 
Of no more bondage be to where they are made ill 
Than they are to their mtues } whidi is Aothitig. 
O, aboTe measure false ! 

Pbu Have patiesee, sirs 

And take your ring again ; 'tis not yet won : 
It may be probable she lost it, or 
Who knows if one of her women, beisg corrupted, 
H^th stol'a it from her > 

Post. Very true ; 

And so^ I hope, he came by 't. Back my ring : 
Render to me some corporal sign about her 

S7 
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More e^dent than this ; for this was stol'n. 1 20 
lachn By Jupker, I had it from her amu 
Post* Hark yoa» he swears ; by Ji]q>iter he swears. 

'Tis troe :-*4iiy, keep the ring — ^ias true : 1 am sure 

She would not lose it: her attendants are 
> AH «woni and honourable : — ^they induced to steal iti 

And by a stranger ! — ^No, he hath enjo/d her : 

The cognizance of her incontinency 
' Is this: she hath bought the name of whore thpsdearly. 

Tk^rey take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 

Divide themselves between you ! 
Pin. Sir, be patient ; 130 

Tlus is not strong enough to be beHeved 

Of one persuaded wcU of — 
Post. Never ulk on 't ; 

' . She kath been colted by him^ 
lacb. If you seek 

For further sati^ng, under her breast — 

Wordiy^e pressingr^ies a mole, right proud 

Of that most <klicate lodgmg : by my life, 

I kiss'd.ity and it gave me present hunger 

To feed again, though fiilL You (b remember 

This stain upon her ? 
Pott,: Ay, and it doth coi^rm 

Another stain, as big as hell can hold, 140 
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Were there no more but h* 
lacb. Will you hear more ? 

Pott, Spare your arithmetic ; never count the tuma ; 

Once, and a million ! 
lacb. I 'B be sworn — 

Pott. No swearing. 

If you will swear you have not done't you lie. 

And I will kill thee if thou dost deny 

Thou 'st made me cuckold. 
lacb. I 'U deny nothing. 

Post. O, that I had her here, to tear her limb«meal 1 

I wiU go there and do 't ; i' the court ; before 

Her hUt^r. I '11 do something — [^Enit. 

Pbi^ Quite besides 

The gof ernment of patience ! You have won : 1 50 

Let 's foUow him and pervert the present wrath 

He hath against Inmself. 
lacb. With all my heart [Exeunt. 

Scene V. 

jlnoiber room In Pbtlarto^s bouse. 

Enter Posthumus. 

Post. Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Must be half-workers ? We are aU bastards } 
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And that most veneralble man iHieh I 

Did call my fether, was I know not where 

When I was stampM ; somecoioar with hit took 

Made me a counterfeit : yet my mother seem'd 

The Dian of that time : so doth my wife 

The nonpareil of this. O, vengeance, vengeance 1 

Me of my lawfbt i^easure she festrain'd, 

And prayed me oft Ibrbearance; did it with lO 

A pudency so rosy, ihe sweet view on 't 

liifig^t well hare warm'd old Saturn ; that I thoi^t 

her 
As chaste as unsunn'd snow. O, aK the devils ! 
This yellow lachimo, in an hour,— ^was 't not i — 
Or lessy — at first ?— -perchance he spoke not, but 
Like a fuB-acom'd boar, a German one» 
Cried < O I * and mounted ; fbuftd no (^pofitton 
But what he look'd for slHMiId qipose and sbe 
Should froflp encounter guaid* Could I find out 
The woman's part in me! For there's no motion zo 
That tends to vice in man but I affirm 
It is the woman's part : be it lying, bote it, 
The woman's ; flati:ering, hers ; deceiving, hers ; 
Lust and rank thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, hers ; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides^ disdain, 
Nice longkg, slanders, mutability, 
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All fankt that may be Buned, tajf that hell knows. 

Why, hers, is part or ill, but rather all i 

For ev«n to Tice 

They are not constant, but are changbg still 30 

One fioe, hit of a miiiute old, for one 

Not half so old as that. I '11 write against them. 

Detest thm, cmne them : yet 'tis greater skill 

In a true hate, to {Mray they hate their will : 

The very idevils cannot plague them better J^Exit. 



Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Enter in state^ CymheUne^ Queen^ CloteUf and Lords at one 
dooTf and at another^ Calus Lucius and Attendants* 

Cym. Now say, what would Augustus Cssar with us i 
Luc. When Jifias Caesar, wliose remen^ance yet 
Lives in men's eyes and will to ears and tongues 
Be theme and hMriag ever, was in this Britain 
And conquered it, Cassibelan, thine uncle, — 
Famous in Csesar's praises, no whit Jets 
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Than in his fints deaemng it — for him 
And his succession granted Rome a tribute^ 
Yearly three thousand pounds | which by thee lately 
Is left untender'd. 

Queen* And, to kill the marvel, lo 

Shall be so ever. 

Clo. These ht many Cassan 

Ere such another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itself, and we will nothii^ pay 
For wearing our own noses. 

Queen. That opportunity, 

Which then they had to take from 's, to resume 
We have again. Remember, sir, my liege. 
The kings your ancestors, together with 
The natural bravery of your isle, which stands 
As Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unscaleable and roarmg waters, 20 

With sands that will not bear your enemies' boats. 
But suck them up to the topmast. A land of 

conquest 
Cflcsar made here ; but made not here his biag 
Of * Came, and saw, and overcame : ' with shame — 
The first that ever touch'd him-^-^' was carried 
From off our co^st, twice beaten ; and his shipping — 
Poor ignorant baubles ! — on our terrible seas, 
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Like egg-diellt moved opan their surges crackM 
As easily 'gainst our rocks : for joy whereof 
The hmed CassibelaD, who was once at point — 50 
O giglot fortune 1^-to master Caesar's sword. 
Made Lnd* s town with rejcucing fires bright 
And Britons strut with courage. 

Clo* Corae^ there's no more tribute to be paid: 
our kingdom is stronger than it was at that 
time^ and, as I said, tktxe is no moe such 
CflBsars: other of them may have crooked noses^ 
but to owe such straight arms, nonew 

Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

CIo, We have yet many among us can gripe as hard 40 
as Cassibelan : I do not say I am one ; but I 
have a hand* Why tribute ? why dioiild we 
pay tribute? If Caesar can hide the sun from 
us with a blanket, or put the moon in his 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light | else, 
sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym. You must know, 

Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free: Caesar's amhittoo, 
Which swell'd so much that it did dmost stretch 50 
The sicks o' the world, against all colour heit 
Did put the yoke upon 's ; which to shake of 

48 
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Becomes t waifike pedple^ vAtom we itckoD 
Ounelfet to be. 

Clo. and Lords. We do. 

Cym. Stt^ then to CflMsr, 

Our ancestor was tint Mdlmutius wlikb 
Ordain'd our laws, whose use the sword of Csesar 
Hath too mudi mangMi wiiose repair and feuichise 
Shall, by the power we hold, be oar good deed, 
Though Rone be liierefore ai^ry. Moknutitts 

made our laws, 
Who was the first of BHtab which did p«t 60 

His brows within a golden down, and calM 
Himself a king. 

Luc. I am sorry, Cymbeiine, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Csosar— *> 
CsBsar, that hath moe kings his sertants ^n 
Thyielf domestic officers — thine enemy: 
Receive it firom me, then : war and confiiaioo 
In Caesar's name pronponce I 'gainst thee: look 
For fury not to be resisted. Thus defied, 
I thank thee for myself. 

Gym. Thou art welcome, Calus. 

Thij Cesar knighted me ; my you^ I spent 70 
Much under him ; of him I gathered honour ; 
Winch he to seek of me again, perforce, 

«4 
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Behoves me keep at utterauce. I am perfect 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians for 
Their liberties are now in arms ; a precedent 
Which not to read would show the Britons cold : 
So Caesar shall not find them. 

Lvc, Let proof speak. 

Ck, His majesty bids you welcome. Make pastime 
with us a day or two, or longer : if you seek 
us afterwards in other terms, you shall find us 80 
in our salt-water girdle : if you beat us out of 
ity it is yours ; if you £dl in the adventure, our 
crows shall fare the better for you ; and diere 'a 
an end. 

Luc. So, sir. 

Cym. I know your master's pleasure, and he mbe : 

All the remstn is * Welcome.' [^Exeunt. 

Scene 11. 

jinother room In the palace. 

Enter PuaniOf with a letter. 

Pis. How ! of adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
What monster 's her accuser ? Leonatus ! 
O master I what a strange infection 
Is M'n mto thy ear i What &lse Italian, 
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As poisoDOns-tongued as haidcdy hath pre?ail'd 
On thy too ready hearing i Didoyal i No : 
She's punish'd for her truth, and undergoes, 
More goddess-like than wife-like, such assaults 
As would take in some virtue. O my master ! 
Thy mind to her is now as low as were lo 

Thy fortunes. How i that I should murder her ? 
Upon the love and trudi and vows which I 
Have made to thy command i I, her ? her Uood ? 
If it be so to do good service, never 
Let me be counted serviceable. How look I, 
That I should seem to lack humanity 
Somuchas this &ct comes to? [^Reai&^'2 «Do't: 

the letter 
That I have sent her, by her own command 
Shall give thee opportunity.' O damn'd paper i 
Black as the ink that 's on thee ! Senseless bauble. 
Art diou a feodary for this act, and look'st 21 

So virgin-like without ? Lo, here she comes. 
I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Inuu How now, Pisanio 1 

Pu. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

Imo. Who i thy lord ? that is my lord Leonatus ! 
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Of leani'd indeed were that astronomer 
That knew the stars as I his characters ; 
He 'Id lay the future open. You good gods. 
Let what is here contained relish of love^ 30 

Of my lord's health, of his content, yet not 
That we two are asunder ; let that grieve him : 
SiHne g^efs are medicinable ; that is one of them. 
For it doth physic love : of his content. 
All but in that i Good wax, thy leave. Blest be 
Yon bees that make these locks of counsel ! Lovers 
And men in dangerous bonds pray not alike : 
Though forfeiters you cast in prison, yet 
You clasp young Cupid's tables* Good news, gods ! 
[^Readt^ ^Justice, and your Other's wrath, 40 
should he take me in his dominion, could not 
be so cruel to me, as you, O the dearest of 
creatures, would even renew me with your eyes. 
Take notice that I am in Cambria, at Milfbrd- 
Haven : what your own love will out of this 
advise you, follow. So he wishes you all hap- 
piness, that remains loyal to his vow, and your, 
mcreasing in love, 

Lbonatus Posthumus.' 
O, for a horse with wings ! Hear'st thou, Pisanio ? 
He is at Milford-Haven : read, and tell me 51 
67 
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How far 'tis thither. If one of mean affiurs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day i Then, true PisaniOy — 
Who long'st, like me, to see thy lord ; who long'st — 
O9 let me bate, — but not like me — ^yet long'st. 
But in a fainter kind :— O, not like me ; 
For nune 's beyond beyond : say, and speak thiek, — 
Love's counsellor should fill the pores of hearing, 
To the smothering of the sense— how &r it is 60 
To this same blessed Milford : and by the way 
Tell me how Wales was made so happy as 
To inherit such a haven : but, first of all. 
How we may steal from hence : and for the gap 
That we sludl make in time, from our hence-going 
And our return, to excuse : but first, how get hence. 
Why should excuse be bom or ere begot ? 
We '11 talk of that hereafter. Prithee^ speak, 
How many score of miles may we well ride 
. 'Twixt hour and hour i 

Ph. One score 'twixt sun and sun, 70 

Madam, 's enough for you, and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to 's execution, man. 

Could never go so slow s I have heard of ridmg 

wagers. 
Where horses have been nimbler than the sands 
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That run i' the cbck's behalf. But this is foolery : 

Go bid my woman feign a sickness, say 

She 'U home to her father : and provide me presently 

A riding-suit, no costlier than would fit 

A franklin's housewife. 

Ph. Madam, you 're best consider. 

Into, I see before me, man : nor here, nor here, 80 

Nor what ensues, but have a fog in them, 
That I cannot look through. Away, I prithee ; 
Do as I bid thee : there 's no more to say ; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. [EKcunU 

Scene IIL 

Wales : a mountatnous country with a eave. 

Enter Beiarius, GuUerius, and Arviragus. 

Beh A goodly day not to keep house with such 

Whose roof's as low as ours 1 Stoop, boys : this 

gate 
Instructs you how to adore the heavensi and bows 

you 
To a morning's lH>ly office : the gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd so high that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good morrow to die sun. Hail, thou fair heaven ! 
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We house i' the rock, yet use thee not so hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Gut. Haily heaven ! 

jlrv. Haily heaven ! 

BeL Now for our mountdn sport : up to yond hill ! lo 
Your legs are young : I '11 tread these flats. Consider, 
When you above perceive me like a crow, 
That it is place which iessein and sets off: 
And you may then revolve what tales I have told 

you 
Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : 
This service is not service, so being done. 
But being so allowM : to apprehend thus. 
Draws us a profit from all things we see $ 
And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
The sharded beetle in a safer hold 20 

Than is the full-wing'd eagle. O, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check. 
Richer than doing nothing for a bauble. 
Prouder than rusding in unpaid-for silk : 
Such gain the cap of him that makes 'em fine. 
Yet keeps his book uncrossed : no Life to ours. 

Gut, Out of your proof you speak : we, poor unfledged. 
Have never wing'd from view o' the nest, nor know 
not 

70 
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What air 's from home. Haply this life is best 
If quiet life be best, sweeter to you 30 

That have a sharper known, well corresponding 
With your stiff age : but unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance, travelling a-bed, 
A prison for a debtor that not dares 
To stride a limit. 

Arv. What should we speak of 

When we are old as you ? ndien we shall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December, how 
In this our pinching care shall we discourse 
The freezing hours away ? We have seen nothing : 
We are beastly % subtle as the fox for prey, 40 

Like warlike as the wolf for what we eat: 
Our valour is to chase what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prisoned bird, 
And sing our bondage freely. 

BeL How you speak ! 

Did you but know the city's usuries. 
And felt them knowingly : the art o' the court. 
As hard to leave as keep ; whose top to climb 
Is certain frdling, or so 8lq>pery that 
The fear 'a as bad as Ming: die toil c' the 

war, 
A pain that only seems to seek out danger 50 

n 
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IV the name of fame and honour, which dies T the 

search, 
And hath as oft a sUnderous epitaph 
As record of fair act ; nay, many tinie% 
Doth ill deserve by doing well ; what 's worse. 
Must court'sy at the censure : — O boys, this story 
The world may read m me : my body ^s marked 
With Roman swords, and my report was once 
First with the best of note : Cymbeline lored me i 
And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not &r off: then was I as a tree 60 

Whose boughs did bend with fruit : but in one night, 
A storm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
Sho(^ down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves. 
And left me bare to weather* 
GuL Uncertain fiiTOur 1 

Bel, My £iult being nothing, as I have told you oft, 
But that two villains, whose false oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, swore to Cymbdine 
I was confederate with the Romans ;. so 
Followed my banishment ; and this twenty years 
This rock and these demesnes have been my 
world: 70 

Where I have lived at honest freedom, paid 
More pious debu to heaven than in all 
7« 
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The fere-end dFmy time. But up to the mountains ! 
This is not hunters' language : he that strikes 
• The TenisoD first shall be the lord o' the feast; 
. To him the other two shall minister ; 
And we will fear no poison, which attends 
In place of greater state. I '11 tatet you m the talleys. 
£Exnmt Gmdenui and Arvtragiu. 
How ^d it is to hide the sparks of nature 1 
These boys know little they are sons to the king ; 80 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 
They think they are mine : and though trainM up 

thus meanly 
I' th^ cave wherein they bow, their thou^ts do hit 
The roofs of palaces, and nature prompts them 
In simple and low things, to prince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polydore, 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, who 
The king his &ther calPd Gukierius, — Jove ! 
When on my three-foot stool I sit and tell 
The warlike feats I have done, his spirits fly out 90 
Into my story : say * Thus n^ne enemy feu. 
And thus I set my foot on 's neck,' even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he sweats. 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in posture 
That acts my words. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
n 
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Oaoe Arviragusy in as like a figure 

Strikes life into my speech and shows much more 

His own conceiving. Hark, the game is roused ! 

O Cymbeline ! heaven and my conscience knows 

Thou didst unjustly banish me : whereon, lOO 

At three and two years old, I stde these babes. 

Thinking to bar thee of succession as 

Thou reft'st me of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for their 

mother, 
And every day do honour to her grave : 
Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, 
They take for natural father. The game is up. l[^Exit. 

Scene IV, 
Country near Mtlf or d' Haven. 
Enter Pisamo and Imogen. 

Imo, Thou told'st me, when we came from horse, the 

place 
Was near at hand : ne'er long'd my mother so 
To see me first, as I have now. Pisanio ! man ! 
Where is Posthumus ? What is in thy mind. 
That makes thee stare thus? Wherefore breaks 

that sigh 
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From the inward of thee ? One but painted thus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond aelf-explication : put thyself 
Into a haviour of less fear, ere wildness 
Vanquish my staider senses. What 's the matter ? 
Why tender'st thou that paper to me, with 1 1 

A look untender ? If 't be «ftmmer news, 
Snye to 't before ; if winterly, thou need'st 
But keep that countenance still. My husband's 

hand! 
That drug-damn'd Italy hath out-craftied him, 
And he's at some hard pobt. Speak, man: thy 

tongue 
May take of some extremity, which to read 
Would be even mortal to me. 

Fu, Please you, read ; 

And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain'd of fortune. 20 

Imo. J[^Readt'] * Thy mistress, Pisanio, hath played 
the strumpet in my bed; the testimonies 
whereof lie bleeding in me. I speak not out 
of weak surmises ; but from proof as strong as 
my grief, and as certain as I expect my revenge. 
That part thou, Pisanio, must act for me, if thy 
&ith be not tainted with the breach of hers. 
75 
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Let thine own htnds takeaway her life: I shall 
give thee (opportunity at Milford-Haven : she 
hath my letter for the purpose : where, if thou 30 
fear to strike^ and to nttke me certain it is done^ 
thou art the pandar to her dishonour, and equally 
to me disloyaL' 

Ph. What shall I need to draw my sword i the paper 
Hath cut her throat already. No, 'tis dander ; 
Whose edge is sharper than the sword ; whose tongue 
Outvenoms all die worms of Nile ; whose breath 
Rides on the posting winds, and doth belie 
All comers of the world : kings, queens, and states. 
Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave 40 
This yiperous slanderxnters. What cheer, madam ? 

Imo. False to his bed ! What is it to be felse i 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock? if sleep charge 

nature, 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
And cry myself awake ? that 's false to 's bed, is it ? 

Ph. Alas, good lady ! 

Imo. I felse 1 Thy conscience witness : lachimo, 
Thou didst accuse him of bcontinency ; 
Thou then look'dst like a villain ; now, methinks, 50 
Thy favour 's good enough. Some jay of Italy, 
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Whose mother was her painting, hath betrayed him: 
Poor I am stale, a garment out of fashion ; 
Andy for I am richer than to hang by the walls, 
I must be ripp*d : — ^to pieces with me ! — O, 
Men's vows are women's traitors ! All good seem- 
ing, 
By thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 
Put on for villany; not bom where 't grows, 
But worn a bait for ladies. 

Pii. Good madam, hear me. 

Imo. True honest men being heard, Hke false JSneas, 60 
Were in his time thought false; and Sinon's weeping 
Did scandal many a holy tear, took pity 
From most true wretchedness : so thou Posthumus, 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men ; 
Goodly and gallant shall be false and perjured 
From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honest : 
Do thott thy master's bidding. When thou see'st 

him^ 
A little witness my obedience. Look ! 
I draw the sword myself: take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my heart : 70 
Fear not ; 'tis empty of all things but grirf: 
Thy master is not there, who was indeed 
The riches of it* Do his bidding ; strike. 
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Thou m^yst be valiant in a better causey 
But now thou seem'st a coward. 

Pu, Hence, vile instrument ! 

Thou shalt not damn my hand. 

Imo, Why, I must die $ 

And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No servant of thy master's. Against self-slaughter 
There is a prohi^tion so divine 
That cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my 
heart ;— 80 

Something's afore 't. Soft, soft!, we '11 no de- 
fence ; — 
Obedient as the scabbard. What is here i 
The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 
All tum'd to heresy ? Away, away, 
Corrupters of my faith I you shall no more 
Be stomachers to my heart. Thus may poor fools 
Believe £dse teachers: though those that are betray'd 
Do feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worse case of woe. 
And thou, Posthumus, thou that didst set up 90 
My disobedienee 'gainst the king my &ther. 
And make me put into contempt die suits 
Of prmcely fellows, shalt hereafter find 
It is no act of common passage, but 
78 
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A strain of rareness : and I grieve myself 
To think, when thou shalt be disedged by her 
That now thou tirest on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. Prithee, dispatch : 
The lamb entreats the butcher : where 's thy knife? 
Thou art too slow to do thy master's bidding, lOO 
When I desire it too. 

Pu. O gracious lady. 

Since I received command to do this business 
I have not dept one wink. 

Imo. Do 't, and to bed then. 

Ph. I '11 wake mine eye-balls blind first. 

Into. Wherefore then 

Didst undertake it i Why hast thou abused 
So many miles with a pretence i this place ? 
Mine action, and thine own i our horses' labour ? 
The time inviting thee i the perturb'd court, 
For my being absent i whereunto I never 
Purpose return. Why hast thou gone so fiu-, no 
To be unbent when thou hast ta'en thy stand. 
The elected deer before thee ? 

Pii. But to win time 

To lose so bad employment ; in the which 
I have consider'd of a course. Good lady. 
Hear me with patience. 
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Imo. Talk thy tongue weary ; q>eak : 

I have heard I am a strampet ; and mine ear. 
Therein felse struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But speak. 

Pis. Then, madam, 

I thought you would not back again. 

Imo. Most like, 

Bringing me here to kiU me. 

Pii. Not so, ndther : 120 

But if I were as wise as honest, then 
My purpose would prove welL It cannot be 
But that my master is abused : some villain. 
Ay, and singular in his art, hath done you both 
This cursed injury. 

Itno. Some Roman courtezan. 

Pu. No, on my life. 

I '11 give but notice you are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it ; for 'tis commanded 
I should do so : you shall be missM at court. 
And that will well confirm it 

Imo. Why, good fellow, 1 30 

What uhall I do the while ? where abide ? how live ? 

Or in my life what comfort, when I am 

Dead to my husband ? 

PU. If you '11 back to the court^- 
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Imo. No court, no fadier ; nor no more ado 
With that hanhi nobk, siinple nothing, 
ThatCloten, whose love-suit hath been to hm 
As fearful as a siege. 

Pii, If not at court, 

Then not in Britain must yon bide. 

Imo. Where then ? 

Hath Britain all the sun that shmes ? Day, night, 
Are they not but in Britain? V the world's 
▼olume 140 

Our Britain seems as of it, but not in 't ; 
In a great pool a swan's nest : prithee^ think 
There's livers out of Britain. 

Pu. 1 am most glad 

You think of other place. The ambassador, 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haren 
To-morrow : now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is, and bat disguise 
That which, to appear itself, must not yet be 
But hj self-danger, you should tread a course 
Pretty and full of view ; yea, haply, near 150 

The residence of Posthumas ; so nigh at least 
That though his actions were not visible^ yet 
Report should render him hourly to your ear 
As truly as he moves. 
36/ 8t 
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Imo. Of for sach meaasy 

Though peril to my modesty, not death oo \ 
I wotdd adfenture I 

Pu. Well then, here's the point: 

Yoa must forget to be a woman ; change 
Command into obedience ; fear and nicen cis 
The handmaids of all wonwn, or, more truly, 
Woman it pretty self— into a waggish courage ; i6o 
Ready in gibes, quick-answer'd, saucy and 
As quarrelous as the weasel ; nay, you must 
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek. 
Exposing it — but, O, the harder heart ! 
Ahick, no remedy ! — ^to the greedy touch 
Of common-kissing Titan, and forget 
Your laboursome and dainty trims, whoeb 
You made great Juno angry. 

Imo. Nay, be brief: 

I see into thy end, and am almost 
A man akeady. 

PU. First, make yourself but like one. 170 

Fore-tUnkmg this, I have already fit — 
"lis in my cloak-bag— doublet, hat, hose, all 
That answer to them : would you, in their serving 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of such a season, 'fore noble Lucius 
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Preflent yourself^ desire his serrice, tell him 
Wherein you 're happy, — ^which you '11 make him 

know. 
If that his head have ear in music, — doubtless 
With joy he will embrace you ; for he 's honourable. 
And, doubling that, most holy. Your means 
abroad, i8o 

You haTe me, rich ; and I will never fail 
Beginning nor supplyment. 

Imo. Thou art all the comfort 

The gods will diet me with. Prithee, away: 
There 's more to be connderM ; but we '11 even 
All that good time will give us : this attempt 
I am soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, I prithee. 

Pis. Well, madam, we must take a short farewell. 
Lest, being miss'd, I be suspected of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble mistress. 
Here is a box ; I had it from the queen : 191 

What 's in't is precious ; if you are sick at sea, 
Or stomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away distemper. To seme shade, 
And fit you to your manhood : may the gods 
Durect you to the best ; 

ImOn Amen : I thank thee. [Exeimt severaHy. 
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Scene V. 

A room in Cymheline^i palace* 

Enter CymbeRne^ Queen, Cloienf Lucius^ and Lords. 

Cynu Thus far ; and so farewell. 

Luc. ThaakB^ ro3ral sir. 

My emperor hath wrote^ I must from hence ; 

And am right scury that I must report ye 

My master's enemy. 
Cym. Our subjects, sir. 

Will not endure his yoke ; and for owraelf 

To show less soTeret^ty than they, must needs 

Appear unkinglike. 
Luc. So» sir : I desire of you 

A conduct oVer-land to Milford-Haven. 

MatUnDy all joy be^ your grace, and you 1 
Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that oiEce ; xo 

The due of honour in no point omit. 

So farewell, noble Lucius. 
Luc. Your hand, my lord. 

Clo. Receive it friendly ; but from this time forth 

I wear it as your enemy. 
Luc. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner : fare you well. 
Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my lords^ 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Cymbeline mf^ Act ill. Sc. n 

Till he hate crossed the Severn. Happinv'ts ! 

[^Exeunt Lucius amd Lordly 

Queen. He goes hence firowmng : but it honours us 
That we lunre given him canae. 

Clo. 'Tb all the better ; 

Your yaliant Britons have their wishes in it. 20 

Cym. Lucius hath wrote already to the emperor 
How it gee* here. It fits us therefore ripely 
Our chariots and our horsemen be in readiness : 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Wyi soon be dmwn to heady from whence he moves 
His war for Britain. 

Queen. "Hs not sleq)y business, 

But must be lookM to ^)eedily and strongly. 

Cynu Our expectation that it would be thus 

Hath made us forward. But, my gende queen, 
Where is our daughter I She hath not appeared 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tendered 3 1 

The duty of the day : she looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of duty: 
We have noted it. Call her before us, for 
We have been too slif^t in sufferance. 

[JExit an AttendanU 

Queen. Royal sir, 

Since the exile of Posthumus, most retired 
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Hath her life been ; the cure whereof my lord, 
'Tk time must do. Beseech your majesty. 
Forbear sharp speeches to her : she's a lady 
So tender of rebukes that words are strokes, 40 
And strokes death to htr* 

Re-enter AttendanL 

Cym. Where b she, sir ? How 

Can her contempt be answer'd i 

Atten. Please you, sir, 

Her chambers are all lock'd, and there 's no answer 
That will be given to the loud'st of ncNse we make. 

Queen. My lord, when last I went to yiat her. 
She pray'd me to excuse her keeping dose ; 
Whereto constnun'd by her infirmity, 
She should that duty leave unpaid to you, 
Which daily she was bound to proftr : this 
She wi^'d me to make known; but our great 
court 50 

Made me to bkme in memory. 

Cym. Her doors lock'd ? 

Not seen of late i Grant, heavens, that which I feu- 
Prove &lse I lExb. 

Queeiu Son, I say, follow the king. 

Clo. That man cfhers, Pisanio, her old servant^ 
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I have not seen these two days. 
Qufith G09 look after. 

lExit Cbtem. 
Pisanioy thou that ttaod'st to for Potthumiu ! * 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray his absence 
Proceed by swallowing that ; for he belicyes 
, It is a thmg most precious. But for her. 

Where is she gone? Haply, despair hath seized 
hor; 60 

Or, wing'd with fenrour of her love, she 's flown 
To her desired Posthumus : gone she is 
To death or to dishonour ; and my end 
Can make good use of either : she being down, 
I have the pkcmg of the British crown. 

Re-enter Cloten. 

How now, my son ! 
C&. 'Tis certain she is fled. 

Go in and cheer the king : he rages ; none 

Dare come about him. 
Queen. {Aside'} All the better: may 

This night forestall him of the coming day ! {Exit. 
Cb. I love and hate her : for she 's &ir and royal, 70 

And that she hath all courtly parts more exquisite 

Than lady, ladies, woman ; from every one 
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The best she hath, and she» of all compounded. 

Outsells them all ; I lo7e her therefore : but 

Disdaining me and throwing favours on 

The low Posthumus slsmders so her judgement 

That what's dse rare is choked} and in lliat point 

I will conclude to hate her, nay, mdeed. 

To be revenged upon her. For when fools 79 

ShaU— 

Enter Pisamo. 
Who is here ? What, are yon packbg, sirrah ? 
Come hither : ah, you precious pandar ! Villain, 
Where is thy kdy k In a word , or else 
Thou art straightway with the fiends. 
Pis. O, good my lord ! 

do. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter, — 
I will not ask again. Close irillain, 
I '11 have this secret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus ? 
From whose so many weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 
PU. Alas, my lorcU 

How can she be with him? When was she 
miss'd? 90 

He is in Rome. 
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Thyr 



do. Where is fhe, air ? Come oetrer ; 

No further halting : tatitfj me home 
^^i^^^B become of her. 
Pf jFj^^-worthylord! 
C \.'- AU-woithy Tillain ! 

Discd i : where thy imstress is at once. 
At tit ixt word : no more of * worthy lord !' 
Spealp : :: > thy silence on the bstant is 
emnation and thy death* 

Then, sir, 
b the Uttory of my knowledge 
\g her fli^t. [^Presen^ a letter. 

Let's see 't. I will pursue her loo 
to Augustus' throne. 

[^jfside'] Or this, or perish, 
's &r encMi^h ; and what he learns by this 
May prove his travel, not her dangor. 
do. Hum! 

Pu. {Jnde'} I'll write to my lord she's dead. O 
Imogen, 
Safe mayst thou wander, safe re€am again I 
Ch. Sirrah, is this letter true \ 
Pii. Sir, as I think. 

do. It is Posthumus' hand; I know't, Sirrah, 
if thou wouldst not be a villain, but do me true 
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0enriee» undergo those employmenu whoetn I no 
should hate cause to use thee with a serious 
industry, that is, what yillany soe'er I hid thee 
do, to perform it directly and truly, I would 
think thee an honest man: thou shouldst neither 
want my means for thy relief nor my voice for 
thy preferment. 

Ph. Welly my good lord. 

Cb. Wilt thou serve me? for since patiently and 
constandy thou hast stuck to the bare fortune 
of that beggar Posthiimus, thou canst not, in the 1 20 
course of gratitude, but be a diligent follower of 
mine. Wilt thou serve me ? 

Pis. Sir, I will 

do. Give me thy hand; here's my purse. Hast 
any of thy late master's garmenu in thy 
possession? 

Pu. I have, my lord, at my lodging the same suit 
he wore when he took leave of my lady and 
mistress. 

CIo. The first service thou dost me, fetch that suit 130 
hither : let it be thy first service ; go. 

Ph. I shall, my lord. [^Exii. 

Cio. Meet thee at Milford-Haven !-— I forgot to 
ask hon one thing ; I '11 remember 't anon : — 
90 
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even there, thou TiUain PottbumaSy will I kill 
thee. I would these garmeats were come. She 
nid upon a time — the Uttemess of it I now belch 
from my hearts— diat she held the very garment 
of Pofdiumut in more respect than my noble 
and natural person, together with the adornment 140 
of my qualities* With that suit upon my back, 
will I ravish her: first kill him, and in her eyes ; 
^ere shall she see my valour, which will thra be 
a torment to her contempt. He on the ground, 
my speech of insultment ended on his dead body, 
and when my lust hath dined — ^which, as I say, 
to vex her I will execute in the clothes that she 
so praised — ^to the court I '11 knock her back, 
foot her home again. She hath despised me 
rejoicingly, and I 'U be merry in my revenge. 1 50 

Re-enter PUamOf with the clotbet. 

Be those the garments^ 
JPu* Ay, my noble lord. 
CU* How long is't since she went to MiUbrd- 

Haven? 
Fis* She can scarce be there yet. 
C&. Bnng this apparel to my chamber ; that is the 

second thing that I have commanded thee : the 

9» 
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third isy that thon w3t be a Toluntaiy mote to 
my desigD. Be but dutemis» and true prefer- 
ment riiall tender kielf to thee. M j revenge k 1 60 
now at Mtlfbrd : would I had wings to follow 
it ! Come, and be true. [^Exh. 

Pit. Thon faid'st me to my lofs : for, true to diee 
Were to prore felse, which I will sever be. 
To him that is most true. To Milford go. 
And find not her whom thou pnrsuest. Flow, flow, 
You heavenly Uessings, on her ! This fooPs speed 
Be cross'd with slowneea ; labour be his need ! 

[Exit. 

Scene VI. 

Wales f before the cave of Behrms 

Enter Imogen^ in boj^e cUobeu 

Itno^ I see a man's life is a tedious one : 

I have tired myself; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I should be sick. 
But that my resolution helps me. Milfovdy 
When from the mountain-*top Pisanio show'd thee. 
Thou wast within a ken : O Jove ! I think 
Foundations fly the wretched ; such, I mean. 
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Where they should be rdtered. Two beggars told 

me 
I could not misa my way : will poor folks lie^ 
Thjtt haw aflUetioiis on them^ knowing 'tis lo 

A punishment ortrial ? Yea ; no wonder. 
When rich ones scarce tell true : to lapse m fulness 
Is sorer than to lie for need ; and fakdiood 
Is worse in kings than beggars. My dear lord ! 
Thou art one o' thefidse ones : now I think on thee, 
My hunger 's gone ; but even before, I was 
At point to sink for food. But what is this ? 
Here is a path to 't : 'tis some sayage hold : 
I were best not caU ; I dare not call : yet famine, 
Ere clean it overthrow nature, makes it valiant. 20 
Plenty and peace breeds cowards ; hardness ever 
Of hardiness is mother. Ho i who 's here ? 
If any thing that 's civil, speak ; if savage. 
Take or lend. Ho ! No answer ? then I '11 enter. 
Best draw my sword ; and if mine enemy 
But fear the sword like me, he '11 scarcely look on 't. 
Such a foe, good heavens ! [^Exit^ to the cave. 

EnUr Betariuiy Guidertui^ and Arvtrqgus» 

Bel. You, Polydore, have proved best woodman and 
Are master of the feast : Cadwal and I 
93 
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Will play the cook and aenrant ; 'tis oar match : 30 

The sweat and industry woold dry and d», 

But for the end it works to. Come; onr stomachs 

Will make what's homely saYOory: weariness 

Can snore upon the flint, when resty sloth 

Finds the down pillow hard. Now, peace be here^ 

Poor house, that keep'st thyself! 

Gus, I am throsghly weary. 

jirv, I am weak with tml^ yet strong in appetite. 

Gtd, Th&ct is cokl meat i' the caTe; we'll browse on 
that, 
Whilst what we hare kill'd be cook'd. 

BeL ^Looting iuio tie atve} Stay ; come not in. 

But that it eats our victuals, I shoukl think 41 

Here were a fiury. 

Gfff. What 's the matter, sir? 

BeL By Jupiter, an angel ! or, if not. 

An earthly paragon ! Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy ! 

Re-enter Imogen. 

Imo. Good masters, harm me not : 

Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
To have begg'd or bought what I have Uxki good 
troth, 
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I hate ttoi'ii aooght ; nor would not, tlMo^ I had 
found 

Gold atrew'd i' the floor. Here's money for my 
meat r 50 

I would have left it on the board to toon 

As I had made my meal, and parted 

With prayers for the provider. 
Gut. Money* youth i 

jlrv* All gold and silver rather turn to dirt ! 

As 'tis no better ieckon'd» but of those 

Who worship dirty gods. 
Im»» I see you 're angry : 

Know* if you kill me for my &ult, I should 

Have died had I not made it. 
BeL Whither bound: 

Imo. To Milfbrd- Haven. 

BeL What 's your name i 60 

Imo. Fidele» sir. I have a kinsman who 

Is bound for Italy; he embark'd at Milford; 

To whom being going, almost spent with hunger, 

I am fall'n in this ofience. 
Bel. Prithee, fidr youth. 

Think us no churls, nor measure our good minds 

By this rude phce we live in. Well encountered ! 

'Tis almost night : you shall have better cheer 

9S 
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Ere you depirt : and thaoks to atay md eat tt. 

Boyt» bid him welcome. 
Gm. Were you a womasy yooth, 

[ should woo hard but be your groom* In hooesty, 

I bid for you at I 'Id buy. 
jfrv. I '11 make 't my comfort 71 

He is a man ; I '11 lofe him as my brother : 

And such a wdcome as I Md ffjt to him 

After long abaence, such is yours : most welcome! 

Be sprig^y, for you 611 'mongst fiiends. 
Imo. 'Moogst fiiends. 

If brothers. £^Mde} Would it had been so, that they 

Had been my fiithePs sons ! then had my prize 

Been less, and so more equal ballasting 

To thee, Posthumus. 
BeL He wrbgs at some distress. 

Gm. Would I could free 't ! 
Jrv. Or 1 5 whate'er it be, 80 

What pain it cost, what danger ! Gods ! 
BeL Hark, boys. 

ifHo* vj-reat men. 

That had a court no bigger that this care. 
That did attend themselves and had the virtue 
Which their own conscience seal'd them — laying by 
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That nothing-gift of differing mnldtades — 

Could not out-peer these twain. Pardon me, gods! 

I 'Id change my sex to be companion with them. 

Since Leonatus' h\se. 
Bel It shall be so. 

BoySy we '11 go dress our hunt. Fair youth, come 
in: 90 

Discourse is heavy, listing ; when we have supp'd, 

We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story, 

So far as thou wilt speak it. 
Guu ^taj^ draw near. 

jirv. The night to the owl and mom to the lark less 

welcome. 
Ime. Thanks, sir. 
^rv. I pray, draw nesir. ^Exeunt* 



Scene VII. 

Rome* A pubUc place. 

Enter two Senators and Tribunes. 

First Sen. This is the tenour of the emperor's writ: 
That since the common men are now in action 
'Gainst the Pannonians and Dalmatians, 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
36^ 97 
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Full wedc to undertake our wars against 

The fairn-ofF Britons, that we do incite 

The gentry to this business. He creates 

Lucius proconsul : and to you the tribunesi 

For this immediate leyy, he conmiends 

His absolute commission. Long hit Cssar ! lo 

First Tri. Is Lucius general of the forces i 

Sec. Sm^ Ay. 

First Tri. Remaining now in Gallia ? 

Ftrst Setu With those legions 

Which I have spoke of, whereunto your levy 
Must be supplyant : the words of your commission 
Will tie you to the numbers and the time 
Of their dispatch. 

Ftrst Tri. We will discharge our duty. [-Rc«m#. 



^.''in^SJj^^**^-^ 
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Act Fourth, 
Scene I. 

fFaiei : near the cave of Bdariut. 

Enter Clotm alone* 

Clo. I am near to the place where they should meet, 
if Pkaoio have ina|^>ed it truly. How fit his 
garments serve me ! Why should his mistress, 
who was made by him that made the tailor, not 
be fit too ? the rather — saving reverence of the 
word — for 'tis said a woman's fitness comes by 
fits. Therein I must play the workman. I 
dare speak it to myself — for it is not vain-glory 
for a man and his glass to confer in his own 
chanU)er — I mean, the lines of my body are as lo 
well drawn as his ; no less young, more strong, 
not beneath him in fortunes, beyond him in the 
advsmtage of the time, above him in birth, alike 
conversant in general services, and mcHre remark- 
able in single oppositions: yet this imperceiverant 
thingloveshiminmy de^te. What mortality is I 
Posdiumus, thy head, which nowis growing upon 
thy shoulders, shall within tilts hour be o£F; thy 
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mistress enforced ; thy garments cut to pieces 
before thy &ce: and all this done, spurn her home to 
to her Either ; who may haply be a little angry 
for my so rough usage ; but my mother, haying 
power of Jiis testiness, shall turn all into my com- 
mendations. My horse is tied up safe: out, sword, 
and to a sore purpose ! Fortune, put them into my 
hand I This is the very description of their meet- 
ing-place; and the fellow dares not deceive me* [^Escit 



Scene II. 
Before the cave of Belarhu* 

Enter f from the cave^ BelarhtSj Gusderiutj ArvtragtUf and 
Imogen. 

BeL [To Imogen'^ You are nc^ well : remain here in the 
cave; 

We '11 come to you after hunting* 
Arv. {To Imogen'\ Brother, stay here : 

Are we not brothers ? 
Imo. So man and man should be ; 

But clay and clay differs in dignity. 

Whose dust is both alike. I am yery sick. 
Guu Go you to hunting ; I '11 abide with him. 
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Imo. So sick I am not, yet I am not well ; 
But not 80 citizen a wanton at 
To seem to die ere sick : to please you, leave me; 
Stick to your journal course : the breach of custom 
It breach of all. I am ill, but your being byme ii 
Cannot amend me : society it no comfort 
To one not sociable : I am not yery ack, 
Since I can reason of it. Pray you, trust me here : 
I '11 rob none but myself; and let me die. 
Stealing so poorly. 

Guu I love thee; I have ^ke it: 

How much the quantify the wdght as much^ 
As I do love my father. 

Bel. What! how! how! 

jirv. If it be sin to say so, sir^ I yoke me 

In my good brother's fault : I know not why 20 
I love this youth ; and I have heard you say. 
Love's reason 's without reason : the luer at door 
And a demand who is 't shall die, I 'Id say 
* My father, not this youth.' 

Bel. {/ieide'} O noble strain ! 

worthiness of nature ! breed of greatness ! 
Cowards father cowards and base things sire base : 
Nature hath meal and bran, contempt and grace* 

1 'm not their £ither ; yet who thb should be^ 
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Doth mtrade itMif» bred before me. — 

'Tis the ninth hour o' the mora. 
Ar^ Brother, fiurewell. 30 

Imo. I widi je tpcMt. 

Arv* Yon hetkh. So pleaae you, sir. 

Imo. \^Aside\ These are kind crcftturet* Gods, what 
lies I have heard ! 

Our courtiers say all 's satage but at oourtt 

Experience, O, thou disprovett rqKNt I 

The imperious seas breed numsters ; for the dish 

Poor tributary riTers. as sweet fish. 

I am sick still, heart-sick. Pisanio, 

I '11 now taste of thy drug. \Swattowt tome. 

Gnu I could not stir him : 

He said he was gende, but unfortunate ; 

Dishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. 40 

Arv. Thi» did he answer me : yet said, hereafter 

I might know morew 
Beh To the fidd, to the field I 

We '11 leaye you for this time : go in ami rest. 
Arv. We ^11 not be long away. 
Bel. Pray, be not sick, 

For you must be our housewife. 
Imo. WeUorill, 

I am bound to you* 



d by Google 



Cymbeline ate> Act iv. Sc. ii. 

Bel. And shall be ever. 

[Exit Imogen^ to the cave. 

This youth, howe'er distress'd, appears he hath had 

Good ancestors* 
jtirv. How angel-like he sings ! 

Gut. But his neat cookery ! he cut our roots 

In characters ; 

And sauced our broths, as Juno had been mck, 50 

And he her dieter. 
Arv. Nobly he yokes 

A smiling with a sigh, as if the sigh 

Was that it was, for not being such a smOe ; 

The sm«le mocking the sigh, that it would fly 

From so ditine a temple, to commix 

With uinds that sailors rail at* 
Gm. I do note 

That grief and patience, rooted in him both. 

Mingle their spurs together. 
jirv. Grow, patience 1 

And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 

His perishing root with the increasing yine ! 60 
Bel. It is great morning. Come, away !— Who 's there ? 

Enter Cloten. 
Clo. I cannot find those runagates ; that villam 

Hath mock'd me : I am &int. 
103 
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Bel * Those runagates ! * 

Means he not us ? I partly know him ; 'tis 

Cloten» the soc o' the queen. I fear some ambush* 

T. saw him not these many yearsy and yet 

I know 'tis he. We are held as outlaws : hence ! 
Gut. He is but one ; you and my brother search 

What companies are near : pray yoU| away ; 

Let me alone with him. 

£Exeunt Belarius and jfrwra^tu. 
Clo. Soft! What are you 70 

That fly me thus ? some villain mountaineers ? 

I hare heard of such. What slaye art thou ? 
Guu A thing 

More slavish did I ne'er than answering 

A slave without a knock. 
Clo. Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villain : yield thee, thie£ 
Qui To who ? to thee ^ What art thou ? Have not I 

An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 

Thy words, I gr&nt, are bigger ; for I wear not 

My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art, 

Why I should yield to thee. 
Clo. Thou villain base^ 80 

ELnow'st me not by my clothes ? 
Gut. No, nor thy tailor, raccal, 
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Who is thy grandfather : he made those cbthes, 

Whichy as it seems, make thee* 
Cb. Thoa precious Tarlet, 

My tailor made them not. 
Guu Hence then, and thank 

The man that ga?e them thee. Thou art some fool ; 

I am loath to beat thee. 
Clo. Thou injurious thief. 

Hear but my name, and tremble. 
GuL What *s thy name ? 

Cio. Cloten, thou villain. 
Gut. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name^ 

I cannot tremble at it: were it Toad, or Adder, 
Spider, 90 

'Twould move me sooner. 
Clo. To thy further fear. 

Nay, tx> thy mere confusion, thou shalt know 

I am son to the queen. 
Gut* I am sorry for 't ; not seeming 

So worthy as thy birth. 
Clo. Art not afeard ? 

GuL Those that I reverence, those I fear, the wise : 

At fools I hugh, not fear than. 
Cb. Die the death : 

When I have slam thee with my proper hand. 
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I '11 follow those thit even notr fled heace^ 
And oo the gates of Lod's town set your heads : 
YiMf roBttc moontaineer* {EtcemU^figb^g. loo 

Re-enter Bdarius and jfrviragui. 

Beh No companies abroad ? 

Arv. None in the world : you did mistake him, sore. 

Bd. I cannot tell : long is it since I saw him. 

But time hath nothing blurPd those lines of fiivour 
Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice. 
And burst of speaking, were as his : I am absolute 
'Twas very Cloten. 

Aro, In this place we left them : 

I wish my brother make good time with him, 
You say he is so fell. 

BeL Being scarce made up, 

I mean, to man, he had not apprehension no 

Of roaring terrors : for defect of judgement 
Is oft the cause of fear. But see, thy brother. 

Re-enter Guidertus with Cktea^s head* 
Guu This -Cloten was a fool, an empty purse ; 
There was no money in 't : not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out his brains, for he had none: 
Yet 1 not doing this, the fool had borne 
My head as I do his. 
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BtL What hast thou done ? 

Gut. I am perfect what : cut off one Cloten's head. 
Son to the queen, after his own report ; 
Who call'd me trsutor, mountaineer ; and swore. 
With his own smgle hand he 'Id take us b, 121 
Displace our heads where-—- thank the gods !-^they 

grow, 
And set them on Lud's town* 

Bel. We are all undone. 

GuL Why, worthy father, \d)at have we to lose. 
But that he swore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protects not us : then why should we be tender 
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us, 
Play judge and executioner, all himself, 
For we do fear the law ? What company 
Discover you abroad ? 

£ei. No single soul 130 

Can we set eye on ; but in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Though his humour 
Was nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse, not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness could so fiu: have raved. 
To bring him here alone : although perhaps 
It may be heard at court that such as we 
Cave hare, hunt here, are outlaws, and in time 
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May make some stronger head ; the which he hear- 
ing— 
As it is like him — might break oat, aad swear 140 
He 'Id fetch us in ; yet is 't not probable 
To come alone, either he so midertakmgy 
Or they so sufFering : then on good giound we fear, 
If we do fear this body hath a tail 
More perilous than the head. 

Arv. Let ordinance 

Come as the gods fbresay it : howsoe'er. 
My brother hath done well. 

Bel. I had no mind 

To hunt thb day : the boy Fidele's sickness 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gm. With his own sword, 149 

Which he did wave against my throat, I hare ta'en 
His head firom him : I '11 throw 't it into the creek 
Behind our rock, and let it to the sea, 
And tell the fishes he 's the queen's son, Cloten : 
That 's all I reck. lExii. 

BeL I fear 'twill be revenged : 

Would, Pdydore, thou hadst not done't! though 

valour 
Becoines thee well enough. 

Arv. Woold I had done 't, 

20S 
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So the rereoge alone pursued me ! Polydore^ 

I love thee brotherly, but enyy much 

Thou hast robb'd me of this deed: I would 

reveogesy 
That possible strength might meet^ would seek us 
through 1 60 

And put us to our answer. 

Bel. WeU, 'tis done: 

We '11 hunt no more to-day, nor seek for danger 
Where there's no piofit. I prithee, to our rock ; 
You and Fidele play the cooks: I 'U stay 
Till hasty Folydore return, and bring him 
To dinner presently. 

Arv. Poor sick Fidele ! 

I '11 willingly to him : to gain his colour 
I 'Id let a parish of such Clotens blood. 
And praise myself for charity* {Exit. 

Beh O thou goddess. 

Thou divine Nature, how diyself thou blazon'st 170 
In diese two princely boys ! They are as ger^le 
As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging his sweet head ; and yet as rough. 
Their royal blood enchafed, as the rudest wind 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine 
And make him stoop to the vale. 'Tis wonder 
109 
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That an invisible instinct should frame them 

To royalty unlearned, honour untaught. 

Civility not seen from other, valour 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop i8o 

As if it had been sow'd. Yet still it 's strange 

What Cloten's being here to us porteodsi 

Or what his death will bring us. 

Re-enter Gtdderitu. 

GttL Where 's my brother ? 

I have sent Cloten's clotpoll down the stream, 
In embassy to hb mother : his Ixxfy's hostage 
For his return. [^Solemn music. 

Bel, My ingenious instrument ! 

Hark, Polydorc, it sounds ! But what occasion 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ? Hark ! 

Gui, Is he at home ? 

Bei, He went hence even now. 

Guf. What does he mean ? Since death of my dear'st 
mother loo 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter ? 
Triumphs for nothing and lame&ting toys 
Is jdlity for apes and grief for boys. 
Is Cadwal mad? 
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Re-enter Arviragiu with Imogen^ as dead, hearing 
her in hie arme. 

Bel. Look, here he comes. 

And brings the dire occasion in his arms 
Of what we blame him for ! 

/frv. The bird is dead 

That we have made so much on. I had rather 
Have skipped from sixteen years of age to sixty. 
To hayc turn'd my leaping-time into a crutch, aoo 
Than have seen this. 

GmL O sweetest, &irest lily i 

My brother wears thee not the one half so well 
As when thou greVst thyself. 

Bel. O melancholy ! 

Who eyer yet could sound thy bottom i find 
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish crare 
Might easiliest harbour in i Thou blessed thing ! 
Jove knows what man thou mightst haye made ; but I, 
Thou diedst, a most rare boy, of melancholy. 
How found you him ? 

jirv. Stark, as you see : 

Thus smiling, as some fly had tickled slumber, 210 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at| his right cheek 
Reposing on a cushion. 

Gui. Where? 
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Arv. O* the floor ; 

His arms thus leagued : I thought he slept, and put 
My clouted brogues from ofF my feet, whose rudeness 
Answered my steps too loud. 

Guu Why, he but sleeps : 

If he be gone, he '11 make his graye a bed ; 
With female feiries will his tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not coiie to thee. 

Arv. With fairest flowers, 

Whilst summer lasts, and I liye here, Fidele, 
I '11 sweeten thy sad grave : thou shalt not lack 220 
The flower that 's like thy face, pale primrose, nor 
The azured harebell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander, 
Out-sweeten'd not thy breath : the ruddock would 
With charitable bill — O bill, sore shaming 
Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument ! — ^bring thee all this ; 
Yec, and furr'd moss besides, when flowers are none. 
To winter-ground thy corse. 

Giif. Prithee, have done ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with that 230 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him. 
And not protract with admiration what 
1% now due debt. To the grave ! 
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jirv. Say, where shall 's lay him ? 

Gui, By good Euriphile, our mother. 

jirv. Be 't 80 : 

And let ad, Polydore, though now our voices 
Have got the mannish crack, sing him to die ground, 
As once our mother ; use like note and words. 
Save that « Euriphile' must be * Fidele.* 

Gui Cadwal, 

I cannot sing : I '11 weep, and word it with thee ; 
For notes of sorrow out of tune are worse 241 

Than priests and fanes that lie. 

^rv. We 'U speak it then. 

JBei. Great griefs, I see, medicine the less ; for Cloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen's son, boys : 
And though he came our enemy, remember 
He was paid for that: though mean and mighty, 

rotting 
Together, have one dust, yet reverence. 
That angel of the world, doth make distinction 
Of place 'tween high and low. Our foe was princely; 
And though you took his life as being our foe, 250 
Yet bury him as a prince. 

Gtii Pray you, fetch him hither, 

Thersites' body is as good as Ajax', 
When neither are alive. 
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Arv. If yoa '11 go fetch him. 

We '11 say our song the whilst. Brother, begin. 

\Exit Belaruu. 

Gm. Nay, Cadwal, we must lay his head to the east ; 
My &ther hath a reason for 't. 

jfrv. 'Tis true. 

Gm, Come on then and remove him. 

jirv. So. Begin. 

Song. 
Gm. Fear no more the heat o' the sun. 
Nor the furious wmter's rages ; 
Thou thy worldly task hast done, 260 

Home art gone and ta'en thy wages : 
Golden lads and girls all must, 
As chinmey-sweepers, come to dust. 

Arv. Fear no more the frown o' the great ; 
Thou art past the tyrant's stroke ; 
Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

To thee the reed is as the oak : 
The sceptre, learning, physic, must 
All follow this and come to dust. 

Gut. Fear no more the lightning-flash, 270 

Arv. Nor the a.U-dreaded thunder-stone ; 
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Of^f. Fear not slander, censure rash ; 
Jrv. Thou hast finishM joy and moan : 

Both. All loyers young, all loyers must 
Consign to thee and come to dust. 

Gtd, No exorciser harm thee ! 
jfrv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee 1 
Gut. Ghost unlaid forbear thee ! 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee ! 
Both. Quiet consummation have ; 280 

And renowned be thy grave ! 

Re-enter Belartus with the body of Chten. 

Gm. We have done our obsequies : come, lay him down. 
Bel Here 's a few flowers, but 'bout midnight more : 
The herbs that have on them cold dew o' the night 
Are strcwings fittest for graves. Upon their faces. 
You were as flowers, now wither'd : even so 
These herblets shall, which we upon you strow. 
Come on, away : apart upon our knees. 
The ground that gave them first has them again : 
Their pleasures here are past, so is their pain. 29c 
{Exetua Belariuff Guiderhtif and Arotragui. 
ffno. [Awakingl Yes, sir, to Milford-Haven | which is 
the way ? — 

us 
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I thank you^-^By yond budi? — Pray, how hx 

thither? 
*0d8 pittikins ! can it be six mile yet ? — 
I haye gone all ni^t ^^fiuth9 1 '11 lie down and sleep. 
Buty soft ! no bedfellow ! O gods and goddesses ! 

[^Seeing the Body of Cloten* 
These flowers are like the pleasures of the world ; 
This bloody man, the care on 't, I hope I dream ; 
For so I thought I was a cave-keeper. 
And cook to honest creatures : but 'tis not so ; 
'Twas but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothbg, 300 
Which the brain makes of fumes : our very eyes 
Are sometimes like our judgements, blind. Good 

faith, 
I tremble still with fear : but if there be 
Yet left in heayen as small a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fear'd gods, a part of it! 
The dream 's here still : even when I wake, it is 
Without me, as within me ; not imagined, felt. 
A headless man ! The garments of Posthumus ! 
I know the shape of 's leg : this is his hand ; 
His foot Mercurial ; his Martial thigh ; 310 

The brawns of Hercules : but his Jovial face — 
Murder in heaven ? — How !— 'Tis gone. Pisanic^ 
All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
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And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou, 
Conspired with that irregulous deyil, Cloten, 
Hast here cat off my lord. To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherom ! DamnM Piaanio 
Hath with his forged letters — damn'd Pisanio*— 
From this most brayest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top ! O Posthumus ! alas, 320 
Where is thy head? where 's that? Ay me! 

Where's that? 
Ksanio might have kilPd thee at the heart, 
And left this head on. How should this be ? Pisanio? 
'Tis he and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 
Have laid this woe here. O, 'tis pregnant, pregnant! 
The drug he gave me, which he said was precious 
And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Murderous to the senses ? That confirms it home : 
This is Pisanio's deed, and Cloten's : O! 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 330 
That we the horrider may seem to those 
Which chance to find us : O, my lord, my lord ! 

[FalU on tb^ body. 

Enter LuciiUf a Captain and other Officers ^ and a Soothsayer 
Cap. To them the legions garrisoned in Gallia 

After your will have crossed the sea, attending 
1x7 
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You here at Milford-Hayen with your ships : 
They are in readiness. 

Luc, But what from Rome i 

Cap. The senate hath stirr'd up the confiners 
And gentlemen of Italy, most willing spirits 
That premise noble service: and they come 
Under the conduct of bold IachimO| 340 

Syenna's brother. 

Luc. When expect you them ? 

Cap. With the next benefit o' the wind. 

Luc. This forwardness 

Makes our hopes fair. Command our present 

numbers 
Bemuster'd; bid the captains look to 't. Now, sir, 
What have you dream'd of late of this war's 
purpose ? 

Sooti. Last night the very gods show'd me a vision — 
I fest and pray'd for their intelligence — thus : 
I saw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the spongy south to this part of the west. 
There vanish'd in the sunbeams : which portends — 
Unless my sins abuse my divination — 351 

Success to the Roman host. 

Luc. Dream often so, 

And never £ilse. Soft, ho ! what trunk is here 
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Without his top ? The ruin speaks that sometime 

It was a worthy building. How ! a page ! 

Or dead, or sleeping on him ? But dead rather ; 

For nature doth abhor to make his bed 

With the defunct, or sleep upon the dead. 

Let 's see the boy's face. 

Cap. He 's alive, my lord* 

Luc. He '11 then instruct us of thb body. Young one, 360 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for it seems 
They craye to be demanded. Who is this 
Thou makest thy bloody pillow ? Or who was he 
That, otherwise than noble nature did, 
Hath alter'd that good picture ? What 's thy interest 
In this sad wreck \ How came it ? Who is it ? 
What art thou ? 

Imo. I am nothing : or if not, 

Nothing to be were better. This was my master, 

A very valiant Briton and a good. 

That here by mountaineers lies slain. Alas ! 370 

There is no more such masters : I may wander 

From east to Occident, cry out for service. 

Try many, all good, serve truly, never 

Find such another master. 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth I 

Thou movest no less with thy complaining than 
119 
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Thy master in bkediag s say his nane, good fiicDcL 

Imo. Richard da Champ. [^Aiide] If I do lie, and do 
No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope 
They 'U pardon it. Say you, sir ? 

Luc, Thy name ? 

fmo. Fidele, sir. 

Luc. Thou dost approve thyself the very same : 380 
Thy name well fits thy fiuth, thy faith thy name. 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not say 
Thou shalt be so well mastered, but be sure, 
No less beloved. The Roman emperor's letters 
Sent by a consul to me should not sooner 
Than thine own worth prefer thee : go with me. 

Imo. I '11 follow, sir. But first, an 't please the gods, 
I '11 hide my master firom the flies, as deep 
As tliese poor pickaxes can dig : and when 
"V^th wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha' strew'd his 
grave 390 

And on it said a century of prayers, 
Such as I can, twice o'er, I '11 weep and sigh, 
And leaving so his service, follow you^ 
So please you entertain me. 

Luc. Ay, good youth ; 

And rather father thee than master thee. 
My friends, 
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The boy hath taught us manly duties : let us 

Find out the prettiest daisied plot we can. 

And make him with our pikes and partisans 

A grave : come, arm him. Boy^ he is preferrM 400 

By thee to us, and he shall be interred 

As soldiers can. Be cheerful ; wipe thine eyes : 

Some £dls are means the happier to arise. ££xeuat» 

Scene III. 

ji room in CymheUne^t palace. 

Enter Cymbeline^ Lordsp Pisamo^ and AttendanU* 

Cywu Again ; and bring me word how 'tis with her. 

\Eant an Attendant, 
A fever with the absence of her son ; 
A madness, of which her life 's in danger. Heavens, 
How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ; my queen 
Upon a desperate bed, and in a time 
When fearful wars point at me ; her son gone. 
So needful for this presert : it strikes me, past 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow. 
Who needs must know of her departure and 10 
Dost seem so ignorant, we '11 enforce it from thee 
By ar sharp torture. 
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PU. Sir, my life is yours, 

I humbly set it at your will : but, for my mistress, 
I nothing know where she remains, why gone, 
Nor when she purposes return. Beseech your high- 
ness. 
Hold me your loyal serrant, 

Firjt Lord. Good my liege. 

The day that she was missing he was here : 
I dare be bound he 's true and shall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For Cloten, 
There wants no diligence in seeking him, 20 

And will, no doubt, be found. 

Cym. The time is trouUesome. 

[To PuoMuiJ We '11 slip you for a season ; but our 

jealousy 
Does yet depend. 

First Lord. So please yom majesty, 

The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your coast, with a supply 
Of Roman gentlemen by the senate sent. 

Cym. Now for the counsel of my son and queen I 
I am amazed with matter. 

Firit Lord. Good niy liege, 

Your preparation can affront no less 29 

Than what you hear of : come more^ for more you 're 
ready : »«■ 
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The want is but to pat those powers in motion 
That long to moye. 

Cym. I thank you. Let 's withdraw ; 

And meet the time as it seeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. Away ! 

[^Exeunt all but Pttamo. 

Pis. I heard no letter from my master since 

I wrote him Imogen was slain : 'tis strange : 
Nor hear I from my mistress^ who did promise 
To yield me (^n tidings ; neither know I 
What is betid to Cloten^ but remain 40 

PerplexM in all. The heavens still must work. 
Wherein I am false I am honest ; not true^ to be true. 
These present wars shall find I love my country. 
Even to the note o' the king, or I Ml fkll in them. 
All other doubts, by dme let them be clear'd : 
Fortune brings in some boats that are not steered. 

[Exit. 
Scene IV. 

Wales. Before the caoe of Belarius. 

Enter Belarius^ Guiderius^ and Aroiragus. 

Gnu The noise is round about us. 

BeL Let us from it 
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Arv. What pleasure^ str^ find we ui fife, to lock H 
From action and adyenture ? 

Gid. Nay, what hope 

Have we in hiding ns? This way, the Romans 
Must or for Britons slay us or receiTc us 
For barbaroos and unnatural revolts 
During their use, and slay us after. 

Bel. Sons, 

We '11 higher to the mountains ; there secure us. 
To the king's party there's no going : newness 
Of Cloten'sdeath-— webnng not known, not mustePd 
Among the bands — ^may drive us to a render 1 1 
Where we have lived, and so extort from 's that 
Which we have done, whose answer would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 

Gm. Thb is, sir, a docbt 

In such a time nothing becoming you, 
Nor satisfying us. 

jirv. It is not likely 

That when they hear the Roman horses nrigh. 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears so cloy'd importantly as now. 
That they will waste dieir time upon our note, 20 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. O, I am known 
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Of many in the army : many years, 
Tliough Cloten then but young, you see, not wore him 
From my remembrance. And besides, the king 
Hath not desenred my service hot your loves ; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding. 
The certainty of this hard life ; aye hopeless 
To have the courtesy your cradle promised. 
But to be still hot summer's tanlings and 
The shrinking slaves of winter. 

Gm. Than be so 30 

Better to cease to be. Pray, sir, to the army : 
I and my brother are not known ; yourself 
So out of thought, and thereto so o'ergrowfl. 
Cannot be question'd. 

jfrv. By this sun that shines, 

I '11 thither : what thing is it that I never 
Did see man die ! scarce ever look'd on blood. 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and venison ! 
Never bestrid a horse, save one that had 
A rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel 
Nor iron on his heel ! I am ashamed 40 

To look upon the holy sun, to have 
The benefit of his blest beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

GuL By heavens, I 'U go : 

xas 
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If you will blew me* m^ and ffjt me ieaye* 
I 'H take the better care, but if you will not. 
The hazard therefore due fidl on me by 
The hands of Romans ! 

Arv. So say I : amen. 

BeL No reason I, since of your lives you set 
So slight a valuation^ should reserve 
My crackM one to more care. Have with you» boys ! 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 51 

That is my bed too, lads, and there I 'U lie : 
Lead, lead, [^jiside] The time seems long; thdr 

blood thinks scorn. 
Till it fly out and show them princes bom. [Exeunt. 



ilQg/'^^^^l^'K^ 
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Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 
Britmn* The Roman eamp. 
Enter Postbumus^ with a bloody handkerchief. 

Poet. Yea, bloody cloth, I 'U keep thee ; for I wishM 
Thou shouldst be colour'd thus. You married ones. 
If each of you should take this course, how many 
Must murder wires much better than themselves 
For wrying but a little ! O Pisanio ! 
Every good servant does not all commands : 
Ho bond but to do just ones. Gods ! if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had lived to put on this : so had you saved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and struck lo 

Me, wretch more worth your vengeance. But, alack. 
You snatch some hence for little faults ; that 's love, 
To have them &11 no more : you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each elder worse. 
And make them dread it, to the doers' thrift. 
But Imogen is your own : do your best wills. 
And make me blest to obey ! I am brought hither 
Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 
Against my lady's kingdom : 'tis enough 
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That, Britam, I have kill'd thy mistress ; peace ! 20 
I 'U give no wound to thes. Therefore, good heavens. 
Hear patiendy my purpose : I 'U disrobe me 
Of these Italian weeds, and suit myself 
As does a Briton peasant : so I 'U fight 
Against the part I come with $ so I '11 die 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death : and thus, unknown, 
Pitied nor hated, to the face of peril 
Myself I '11 dedicate. Let mc make men know 
More valour in me than my habits show. 30 

Gods, put the strength o' the Leonati in me ! 
To shame the guise o* the world, I will begin 
The fashion, less without and more within. £Exii. 

Scene II. 
Field of bank hihveen the Srithh and Roman camps. 

Enter^ from one lide, Luciui^ lacbtmo^ Imogen^ and tie 
Roman Armyi from the other slde^ the British army g 
Leonatus Posthumus following^ Me a poor soldier. 
They march over and go out* Then enter agasn^ in 
skirmish^ laehimo and Posthumus : he vastquisheth 
and Ssarmeth lachimo, and then leaves him, 

loch. The heaviness and guilt within my bosom 
Takes off my manhood : I have belied a lady, 
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The princess of this conntryy and the air on *t 

Revengingly enfeebles me ;' or could this carl» 

A very dnuige (^ natute's, have subdued me 

In my professi on ? Knighthoods and honours, borne 

As I wear mine, are titles but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lout as he exceeds our lords, the odds 

Is that we scarce are men and you are gods. \^Emt. i o 

The Battle contmueii tie Britons Jly; CymheRne is takens then 

entity to his rescue^ Beiarius^ GtuderiuSf andArviragus. 
BiL Stand, stand! We have the advantage of the ground; 
The lane is guarded : nothing routs us but 
The yillany of our fears. 
f^ * \ 
M ' f Stand, stand, and fight! 

Repeater PosthumuSf and seconds the Britons : they rescue 

CymbeHne and exeunt. Then re-enter Lucius ^ Jacbimo, 

and Imogen* 
Lmc. Away, boy, from the troops, and sa?e thj^elf $ 

For friends kill friends, and the disorder 's such 

As war were hoodwink^. 
Jacb. 'Tis their fiiesh suppHos. 

Luc. It is a day tum'd strangely : or betimes 

Let 's re*inforce, or fly. ^Esteunt, 

36/ M9 
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Scene III. 
Another part cf the field. 
Enter Poethumue and a British Lard. 

Lord. Camcit thou from where they made die stand ? 

Post. I did: 

Though yoa» it seems, cmne from the fliers. 

Ltnrd I did. 

Poit. No blame be to you, sir ; for all was lost, 
But that the heavens fr>ught : the king himself 
Of his wings destitute, the army broken, 
And bat the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Through a strait lane ; the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with slaughtering, haying work 
More plentiful than tools to do 't, struck down 
Some mortally, some slightly touched, some fidling lo 
Merely through fear ; that the strait pass was damm'd 
With dead men hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthened shame. 

Lord. Where was this hne ? 

Pott. Close by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with turf) 
Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, 
An honest one, I warrant ; who deserved 
So long a breeding as his white beard came to. 
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In doing this for 's country. Athwart tlie lane 
He, with two ttriplihg^lads more like to run 
The country base than to con^t such slau^iter ; 20 
With feces fit for masks, or rather £urer 
Than those for preservation cased, or shame— ^ 
Made good the passage; cried to those tJiat^ed, 
* Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men : 
To dariuiess fleet souls that fly backwards. Stand ; 
Or we are Romans, and will give you that 
Like beasts which you shun beasdy, and may leave 
But to look back in frown: stand, stand! ' These 

three, 
Three thousand c(mfident, in act as maoy,-^ 
For three performers are the file when all 50 

Therest do nodiing,-*— with this word < Stand, stand,' 
Accommodated by the place, more charming 
With their own nobleness, which could have turn'd 
A diatafF to a lance, gilded pale looks. 
Part shame, part spirit renew'd ; that some, turn'd 

coward 
But by eiumple, — O, a sin in war, 
Damn'd in the first be^nners ! — 'gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o' the hunters. Then be^m 
A stop i' the chaser, a retire ; aaon 40 

131 
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A roaity coafbtbn thidt : Ibrthvith they fly 
Chickensy the way which they ttoqs'd eaglea ; dayes. 
The strides they Tictort made: md bow our 

cowards^ 
Like firagments in hard yoyages, became 
The Jife o' the need: haying found the back-door 

open 
Of the unguarded hearts^ heayens, how they wound ! 
Some akin before, some dying, some their friends 
O'er^borse i' the former waye : ten chased by one 
Are now each one the daughter-^nan of twenty : 
Those that would die or ere resist are grown 50 
The mortal bugs o' the field. 

Lord. . This was strange cUance : 

A narrow lane, an old man, and two boys. 

Post. Haji do not wonder at it : jovl are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear 
Than to work any. Will you rhyme iqxm \ 
And yent i: for a mockery f Here is one : 
* Two boys, an old man twice a boy, a lane, 
Preseryed the Britons, was the Romans' bane.' 

Lord, Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Post. 'Lack, to what end i 

Who dares not stand his foe, I '11 be his friend ; 60 
For if he '11 do as he is made to do^ 

I3« 
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I Jmow ke'U ^ekly fly my friend^ too. 
You have pot me into rhyme* 
Lord Farewell; you're angry. [Exit. 

PmU Still going ? This it a lord ! O noble misery i 
To be i' the field, and ask 'whatnews?' ofmei 
To-day how many would hare given their honours 
To have saved their carcasses i took heel to do \ 
And yet died too 1 I, in mine own woe charm'd. 
Could not find death where I did hear him 

groan, 
Nor fed him where he struck. Being an ugly 

monster, 70 

'Tis strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft 

beds. 
Sweet words ; or hath moe ministers than we 
That draw his knives i' the war. Well, I will 

find him: 
For being now a &vourer to the Briton, 
No more a Briton, I have resumed again 
The part I came in : fight I will no more^ 
But 3rield me to the veriest hind that shall 
Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter i« 
Here made by the Roman ; great the answer be 
Briton» must take. P<Hr me, my ransom's death : 80 
On either side I come to spend my bretttky 

tS3 
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Whicfar neither here I 'U keep nor bear again, < 
Bat end it by some meant^lbi: Imogen* 

Enter tw9 British Ci^mm and SoUuri. 

first Cap, Great Jupiter be praised I Lucius is taken : 

'Tb thought the old man and his sons were 
angels. 
See* Cap. There was a fourth man, in a ally habit, 

That gave the affront with them. 
Firet Cap, So 'tis reported : 

But none of 'em can be found. Stand! Iirho's 
there i 
Pott. A Roman ; 

Who had not now been drooping here if seconds 90 

Had answered him. 
Sec. Cap. Lay hands on him ; a dog ! 

A leg of Rome shall not return to tell 

What crows bare peck'd them here. He brags his 
service 

As if he were of note : bring him to the king. 

Enter CymMne, Belarku^ Gmdermey Annrt^w, Jntamo^ 
and Roman Capthee. Tie Ct^^tmns present Posttwmts 
to CymMnef who de&vers him over to a Gaoler i then 
eneuoA^omnes. 

»34 
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Scene IV. 

A BriHsb prison. 

Entsr Postbumiu and two Gaoler*. 

Ftrtt GaoL Yoa shall not now be stol'n, yon haTe locks 
upon yott : 
So graze as you find pasture. 

See. Gaol. Ay, or a stomach. 

^Efommi Gaolers. 

Post* Most welcome, bondage 1 for thou art a way, 
I think, to liberty : yet am I better 
Than one that's sick o* the gout $ since he hadrather 
Groan so in perpetuity than be cured 
Bythe sure physician, death, who is the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience thou art 

fetter'd 
More than my shanks and wrists : you good gods, 

give me 
The penitent instrument to pick that bolt, lo 

Then, free for erer ! Is 't enough I am sorry i 
So children temporal fiuhers do appease ; 
Gods are more full of mercy. Must I repent i 
I cannot ^o it better than in gyves, 
Desired nu>re than constraint : to satiafy. 
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If of my freedom 'dt the main part, take 

No stricter render of me than my all. 

I know yott are more dement than vile men, 

Who of thdr broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 20 

On their abatement : that 's not n^ desire: 

For Imogen's dear life take mine ; and though 

Tis not so dear, yet 'tis a life $ you comVi it : 

Tween man and man they weigh not erery stamp ; 

Thoo^ light, take pieces for the figure's sake : 

You rather mine, being yoors: and so, great powers. 

If you will take this audit, take this Ufe^ 

Andcancel these cold boad& O Imogen ! 

I 'U speak to thee in silence. ^Skept. 

Solemn music. Enter ^ as man affarithtrf SiciRus Leonahu^ 
father to PosthumuSf an oUman^ attired Hie a warrior ^ 
lea£ng in bis band an ancient matron^ Us wife and 
mother to Posthumus^ with music before them .* theUf 
cfier other music, foUow the two young Leonati, 
brothers to Postbumus, with wounds as they died in 
the wars. They circle Postbumus round as be Res 
slewing. 

SieL No more, tho« thnader-master, show 30 

Thy spite on mortal fliea: 

IS6 
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With Mars fidl cntf witli Jano clude» 

That thy adulteries 
Rates and revenges. 
Hath my poor boy done aught but well, 

Whose fece I never saw ? 
I died whilst in the womb he sta/d 

Attending nature's law : 
Whose &ther then — as men report 

Thou orphans' &ther art— 40 

Thou shouldst have been, and shielded him 

From this eartb-veadog smart. 

Motb. Lucina lent not me her aid. 
But took me in my throes ; 
That from me was -Posthumus ript. 
Came crying 'mongst his foes, 
A thing of pity I 

SIcL Great nature, Hke his ancestry, 
Moulded the stuff so fair. 
That he deserved the praise o' the world, 50 

As great SiciHtM* heir. 

Ftrit Bro. When oroe he was mature for man. 
In Britain where was he 
That could itand up his pamllel^ 
Orfruitfil4ibjectbe 
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In eye of Imogen, t^t belt 
Could deem his digniqr?. 

Moth. With marriage wherefore waa he mock*d 
To be exiled, and thrown 
From Leonati seat, and cast 60 

From her his dearest one, 
Sweet Imogen ? 

Sci. Why did yon «afFer lachimot 

iSUght thing of Italy, 
To tamt hi^iiobler heart and brain 

With needless jealousy | 
And to become the geek and scorn 

O' the other's villany i 

Sec. Bro. For this, from stflier seats we caAe^ 

Our parents and us twain, 70 

That striking in our country's cause 
Fell bravely and were slain, 

Our fealty and Tenaotiufl^ right 
With honour to maintain* 

Firit Bro. Like hardiment Posthumus hadi 
To Cymbeline performed : 
Then, Jupitiar, thou king of goda. 
Why hast thou thus adjoum'd 

IS3 
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The graces for hia merits due% 

Being all to ddonrs tnrn'd i 80 

ScL Thy crystal window qpe ; look out; 
No longer exercise 
Upon a valiant race thy harsh 
And potent injuries. 

Moih. SmcCf Jopiter, oar son is good. 
Take off his miseries. 

Sieu Peep through thy marUe mansion; help; 
Or we poor ghosts inll cry 
To the shining synod of die rest 

Against thy (kity. 90 

Both Bro. Help, Jupiter ; or we appeal, 
And from thy justice fly. 

Ji^Ur descends m thunder and Bghtning^ sitting v^ an 
a^k f he throws a thunderbolt. The Ghosts faB on 
their inees* 

Jup, No more, you petty ^irfts of regton low, 

Offiend our hearing; hwsh i How dare yott ghosts 
Accuse the thnnderer, whose bolt, you know, 
Sl9*plaQted» batters all rebelling coasts ? 

«I9 
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Poor shadows of Elyriom, heno^ and rest 

Upon your neter-^thcring batiks of flowers : 
Be not with mortal accidents opprest ; 

No care of yours it is ; you know 'tis ours. lOO 
Whom best I love I cross ; to nUike my gift. 

The more dehy'd, delighted. Be content ; 
Your low-laid son our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thrivey his trials well are apenti 
Our Joyial star reign'd at his birth^ and in 

Our temple was he married. Rise, and &de. 
He shali be lord of lady Imogeoy 

And happier mudi by his affliction made. 
This tablet laf upon his breast, wherem 

Our pleasure his full fortune doth confine : no 
And so away : no £irther with your din 

Express impatience, lest you stir up nune. 

Mount, eagle, to my palace crystaDine. [^jiscends. 

Sscu He came in thunder ; his celestial breath 
Was sulphurous to smell : the holy eagle 
Stoop'd, as to foot us : his ascension is 
More sweet than our bleat fidds t his royal Urd 
Prunes the immortal wing and cloys his bcdc, 
As when his god is pleued. 

jOL Thanks, Jupittr! 
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Sici. Tbe marUe ptteiiait <!k)iet» he bentti^d 120 
Hi0 ndknt roof. Away I aad» to be blest, 
Let m with care pecform his great behest. 

[^Tb0 Qbosii vanuL 

Post. {Waking^ Sleepy thou hast been a grandsire, and 

begot 
A &ther to me ; and thou hast created 
A mother and two brothers : hot, O scorn !^ 
Gone ! they went hence so soon as they were born : 
And so I am awake. Poor wretches that depend 
On greatness' favour dream as I have done \ 
Wake, and find nothbg. But, alas, I swerve : 
Many dream not to find, neither de^erve^ 130 

And yet are steep'd in favours ; so am I, 
That have this golden chance, and know not why. 
What feiries haunt this ground ; A book i O rare 

one! 
Be not, as is our fangled world, a garment 
Kobler thi;n that it covers : let thy effects 
So follow, to be most unlike our courtiers, 
As good as pronuse. 

{^Rmdi} < When as a lion's wheip sha}]> to 
himsdf unknown, withoat seeking find| and be 
cnbraced by a piece ofteodor air, and when from 140 

>4« 
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a stately ceda? ahall be lopped branches^ which, 
being dead many years, shall after renve^ be 
j<Mated to the old stock and fieshly grow, then 
shaB Posthumus end his miseries, Britam be 
fortunate and flourish in peace and plenty.' 
'Tis still a dream ; or else such stuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing : 
Or senseless q>eaking, or a speaking such 
As sense cannot untie. Be what it is^ 
The action of my life is like it, which 150 

I '11 keep, if but for sympathy. 

Re-aaer Gaolen. 
Firit Ga^ Come, sir, are you ready for 

death? 
Pox/. Over-roasted rather ; ready long ago. 
First Gaol Hanging is the word, sir : if you 

be ready for that, you are well cooked. 
PoiU So, if I prove a good repast to the spec* 

tators, the dish pays the shot. 
F^st Gaoh A heavy reckoning for you, rir. 

But the comfort is^ you shall be called to no 160 

more payments, fear no more tavem^bills; 

which are often the sadness of parting, as the 

procuring of mirth s you come in 6int for want 

«4« 
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of meaty depart reeling with too much drink | 
sorry that you hafe paid too much, and sorry 
that yoa are paid too much i purse and brain 
both empty, the brab the heavier for being too 
light, thepnrse too li^t, being drawn of heavi- 
ness : of this contradiction you shall now be 
quit. 0,thecharityof a peony cord t it sums 170 
up thoosands in a trice: you have no true debitor 
and creditor but it | of what 's past, is, and to 
come, the discharge: your neck, sir, is pen, 
book, and counters ; so the acquittance follows. 

Post. I am merrier to die than thou art 
to live. 

Firii Gad. Indeed, sir, he that sleeps feels not 
the toothache : but a man that were to sleep 
your sleep, and a hangma*i to help him to bed, 
I think he would change places with his officer i j8o 
for, look you, sir, you know not which way you 
shall go. 

Poit. Yes, indeed do I, fellow. 

First GaoL Your death has eyes in *s head then ; 
I have not seen him so pictured: you must 
either be directed by some that tdce upon them 
to know, or to take upon yourself that which I 
am sure you do not know, or jump the after- 
143 
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bqiiirf on your own peril : and how you 

•ball speed in yoar journey's end» I think yoa 'U 190 

neter return to tell one* 
P0it. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes to 

direct them the way I am goings hot tnch at 

wink and will not use them. 
First Ga0l. What an infinite mock it tlut» that a 

man thould have the best nte of eyet to tee the 

way of bliodnett ! I am ture hanging 'a the 

way of winking. 

Enter a Meumgerm 

Meii. Knock off his manaclet ; bring your prisoner 

to the king* 20o 

Post. Thou bringett good news» I am adled to be 
madefree^ 

First GaoL I '11 be hanged then. 

Post. Thou thalt be then freer than a gaoler ; no 

bolts for the dead. lExeimt aJl hut First Gaoler. 

First GaoL Unless a man would marry a gallows 
and beget young gibbets, I never taw one to 
prone. Yet, on my contcience, there are verier 
knaves deshe to live, for all he be a Roman : 
and there be some of them too, that die against 210 
their wills ; to should I, if I were one. I 
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would we were all of one mind, and one mind 
good ; Oy there were detoktioft of gaolers and 
gallowses! I speak against ray present profit, 
but my wish hath a pr e fer m e nt in 't. [^EKst, 



Scene V. 
CymbeUn^t tent. 

Enter CymbeUne^ Belarms^ Gulderiut^ Arylraguii 
Phanio, Lordi^ Officert^ and Attendants. 

Cym. Stand by mj side, you whom the gods hare made 
Presenrers of my thnme. Woe is my heart. 
That the poor soldier, that to richly fought, 
Whose rags shamed gilded arms, whose naked breast 
Stepp'd before targes of proof, cannot be found : 
He shall be happy that can find him,^ if 
Our grace can make him so. 

BtL I never saw 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing ; 
Such precious deeds in one that promised nought 
But beggary and poor looks* 

Cym» No tidings of him ? to 

Pu. He hath been searchM among the dead and living, 
But no trace of him. 
36 i 145 
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Cym. To my grief, I am 

The heir of hk ireurard ; [To Bekuruu^ GmderhUf 

and Jtrwr^fgui} which I will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and bnmi of Britain, 
By idiom I grant the liyes. 'Tis now the time 
To ask of whence you are : report it. 

BJ. Sir, 

In Cambria are we bom, and gentlemen 
Further to boast were neither true nor modest. 
Unless I add we are honest 

Cym» Bow your knees. 

Arise my knights o^ the battle : I create you 20 
Companions to our person, and will fit yoo 
With dignities becoming your estates. 

Enter ComeBui and Ladies. 

There 's business in these faces. Why so suUy 

Greet you our victory \ you look like Romans, 

And not o' the court of Britain. 
Cor. H^, great king ! 

To sour your happiness, I most report 

The queen is dead. 
Cym. Who worse than a phyridan 

Would this report become ? But I ccmsider. 

By medicine life may be prolonged, yet deadi 
146 
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Wyi fietzt the doctor too. How ended the i 30 

Cor. Wbh horror, madly dyin^ like her life 1 
Whidi, beifig cmd to the world, conchded 
Most cruel to hendf* What the coofeas'd 
I will report, so please you: these her women 
Can trip me if I err $ who with wet checks 
Were present when she finished* 

Cym. Prkhee^ say. 

Cor. First, she confessHl she never loved you, only 
Affected greatness got by you, not 3rou : 
Married your royalty, was wife to your pkice^ 
Abhorr'd your person. 

Cym. She alone knew this ; 40 

And, but she spoke in dying, I would not 
Beliere her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom she bore in hand to love 
With such integrity, she did confess 
Was as a scorpioii to her sight ; whose li^ 
But that her flight p reve nte d it, she had 
Ta'en off by poison. 

Cym. O most delicate fiend ! 

Who is 't can read a woman ? Is there more ? 

Cor. More, sir, and worsen She did confess she had 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took, 50 
Should by the mmute feed on life and Ihigering 
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By inches waste y6a : in: wkkh time she purposed. 
By W9tchmg» weepmg^ tendance^ kisnngy to 
O'ercome you with her show, and in time^ 
When she had fitted you with her crafty to work 
Her soa into the ad<^on of the crown : 
But, &iling of her end by his strange absence^ 
Grew shameless-desperate ; open'd, in despite 
Of heayen and men, her purposes ; repented 
Tlie evils she hatched were not effected ; so 60 
Despairbg died. 
Cym, Heard you all dus, her women I 

Ladies. We did, so please your h^faness* 
Cym, Mine eyes 

Were notin &ult, for she was beautiful. 
Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my heart 
That thought her like her seeming % it had been vicious 
To have mistrusted her : yn^ my daii^hter 
That it was folly in me^ thou mayst say. 
And prove it in thy feelings Heaven mend all ! 

Enter Lucius^ lacbtmoj the Soothsayer^ and other Roman 
Prisoners f guarded s Posthumus behind^ and Imogen. 

Thou comest not, Caius, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have razed out, thou^ with die loss 70 
Of many a bold one ; whose kinsman have made suit 
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Tiiat their good soub may be aj^ieated with slaughter 
Of you their capttyet, which ourself hate granted : 
So tbtnk of your estate. 

Luc. Consider, sb, the chan(^ of war s the day 
Was yours by accident ; had it gone with us. 
We should not, when the blood was cool, have 

threatened 
Our prisoners with the sword. But since the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call'd ransom, let it come : sufficeth 80 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can suffer : 
Augustus lires to thank on 't ; and so much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will entreat ; my boy, a Briton bom, 
Let Jiim be ransom'd : never master had 
A page so kind, so duteous, diHgent, 
So tender over his occaoons, true. 
So feat, so nurse*like : let his virtue job 
With my request, which I 'U make bold your highness 
Cannot deny; he hath done no 'Briton harm, 90 
Though he have served a Roman : save him, sir, 
' And spare no blood bdiidd 

Cywu I have surely seen him : 

His &vour is ^miliar to me. Boy, 
Thou hast look'd thyself into my grac^ 
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And art mbe own. Iknownotwhy, soriHierefore, 
To njt liftf bof : ae'er thank thy matter $ live : 
And aak of Cymbeline what boon thoa wik, 
Fitting my bounty and thy atate, I 'U gtwe h | 
Tea, though thoa do demand a priaoner, 
ThenoUettta'en. 

Imo. I humbly thank your highness. lOO 

Late. I do not bid thee beg my lak, good lad, 
And yet I know dioa wilt. 

Imo. No^ no : ahck, 

There's other work in hand : I see a thing 
Bitter to me as death : your life, good master. 
Must shuffle for itself. 

Lw. The boy disdains me^ 

He leaves me, scorns me : briefly die their joys 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys. 
Why stands he so perplex^ ? 

Cym. What wouldst thou, boy? 

I love diee more and more : think >m(Nre and more 
What'sbestto ask. Know'st him ^ou look'st on? 
speak, no 

Wih have him live i Is he thy km ? thy fidend ? 

Im. He is a Roman; no more kin to me 

Than I to your hig^mess; who, bebg bom your 
vassal, 

is» 
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Am MmeChiiig nearer. 
Cym. Wherefore ejett him to ? 

Imo. I '11 tell yttiiy sir, b private^ if you pkafe 

To give me hctring* 
Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 

And lend my beit attention. What'a thy name i 
Imo. Fidele^ ttr. 
Cym. Thott'rtmy^Kxl youths my page; 

I 'U be thy matter : walk with mc ; speak freely. 
[CynMmi and Iwmgm emtf^mH apart. 
Bd. Is not this boy revived from death? 
jirv. One sand another 120 

Not more resembles that sweet ro^ lad 

Who died, and was Pidele. What think you i 
Gnu The same dead thing alire. 
Bd. Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us not; for- 
bear; 

Creatures may be alike : were 't he, I am sure 

He would have spdce to us. 
Gid. But we saw him dead. 

Bd. Be silent ; let's see forther. 
Pis. [AiuW] Itismy mistrtts; 

Since she is living, let the time run on 

To good or bad. [^GymMm and Jmogm amt forward. 
Cym. Come, stand thou by our side 1 

151 



d by Google 



Art V sc: T. 4H C jmbeline 

BfalcedbydanMlakMd. {Tm JmikmJ Bir, mt^ 

Otvs flMW i0 dhit 00^9 aad <!• it uixlj; 
Or, by ov poiMi »d tke g^ace «f it» 
Wy^ if CMT hnmr, fainer tortHe ikiB 
WiMin wtbet n a l i fr i M m h n oi l 0%ipedktoliiiii. 

Awu My boooMtfaattyt ptVnM B may leader 
OfwboMlbekadtlMni^. 

Pffir. C^'^^tt^D Wlnt'ttlMttDfaim? 

Cfw* Tint diaa wd npoa your Infer, ny 
How came it yoora ? 

/iV)(« Tbon^ torture me to kafeim^kaidiat 
iVhiclif to be tpo m iCf wookl tortare tfaee. 

Cj^ Howl me? 140 

loci. I am ^ad to be cooatraiii'd to itfter that 
Whidi torments me to conoeaL By TiUaay 
I got thit ring : 'twas Leonatus' jewd ; 
Whom thoo (fidst baoish ; and — whkh more may 

griere thee. 
As it doth me,— a nobler sir ne'er lived 
'Twixt sky and ground. Wilttfaouhear more, my lord ? 

Cym* All that belongs to tlus. 

lacL That paragon, thy daughter. 

For whom my heart drops blood and my false spiriu 
Quail to rcmember-**OiTe me leave ; I faint 
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Gym. My daughter? what of her? Reoev thy ttrength : 
I had rather thou ihottldit live while nature wilt 151 
Than die ere I hear more : atrire^ nan^ and speak* 

laci* Upon a time — unhappy was the dock 

That struck the hour ! — it was in Rome, — accurst 
The manwoa where ! — ^'twas at a feast, — O, would 
Our ?iands had been poison'd, or at least 
Those which I hea?ed to head ! — the good Pos- 

thumusy — 
What should I say ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the best of all 
Amongst the rarest of good ones — sitting sadly* 160 
Hearing us praise our lores of Italy 
For beauty that made barren the swell'd boast 
Of him that best could speak ; for feature, laming 
The shrine of Venus, or straight-pight Minerra, 
Postures beyond brief nature ; for condition, 
A shop of all the qualities that man 
Loves woman for ; besides that hook of wiving. 
Fairness which strikes the eye — > 

Cym. I stand on fire : 

Come to the matter. 

lacb. All too soon I shall. 

Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. This Posthumus, 
Most like a noble lord in love and one 1 7 1 
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That had a royal lo?ier, took his hint, 

And not dispraising whom we praised,— ^hernn 

He was as aim u vvrtat — he began 

His mistress' picture ; which by his tongue being 



And then a mind pot in 't, either oar brags 
Were cradc'd of Idtchen^tmlls, or his description 
Prored ns un^eaking sots. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

facb. Your daughter's chattity — ^there it begins. 

He spake of her, as Dtan had hot dreams, i8o 

And she alone were cold : whereat I, wretch. 
Made scruple of his praise, and wago'd with him 
Pieces of gold 'gainst this which then he wore 
Upon his honoured finger, to attain 
In suit the phoe o£*a bed and win this ring 
By ha*s and mine adultery: he^ true kmght. 
No lesser of her honour coi^dent 
Than I did truly find her, stakes thu ring ; 
And would so, had it been a caibunde 
Of Phoebus' wheel ; and might so safidy, had it 190 
Been all the worth of 's car. Away to Britain 
Post I in this design : well may you, sir, 
Remember mt at court i where I was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide cUfierence 
154 
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'Twist amorous and fSoKMM. Being that quench'd 

Of hope^ not longing, mine Italian baam 

'Gan in yoor duller Britain operate 

Most Tikly ; for my vantage, excellent ; 

And, to be brief, my practice so prevailed. 

That I retnmM with simular proof enough aoo 

To make the noble Leonatus mad. 

By wounding his belief in her reiiown 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 

Of chamber-hangbg, pictures, this her bracelet,— 

cunning, how I got it!^-nay, some marks 
Of secret on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of chastity quite crack'd, 

1 hating ta'en the ferfth. Whereupon— 
Methinks I see him now — 

Poit. J^Mvancmg} Ay, so thou dost, 

Italian fiend! Ay me, most credulous fed, aio 

Egregious murderer, tUef, any thing 

That *s due to all the villains pasf, m bebg. 

To come 1 O, give me cord, or knife, or poison, 

Some upright justicer ! Thou, kmg, send out 

For torturers bgenious : it is I 

That all the abhorred thmgs o' the earth amend 

By being worse dian they. I am Posthumus^ 

That kill'd thy daughter : villain-like, I lie; 
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That caused a lesser villain than myself, 

A sacrilegious thief, to do't. The temple 220 

Of virtue was she ; yea, and she herself. 

Spit, and throw stxmes, cast mire upon me^ set 

The dogs o' the street to bay me: every villain 

Be odl'd Posthunras Leonatus, and 

Be villany less than 'twas I O Imogen ! 

My queen, my life, n^ wife! O Imogen, 

Imogen, Imogen ! 
Imo. Peace, my lord ; hear, hear — 

Post. Shall 's have a pky of this ? Thou scornful page. 

There He thy part. [Stribng her: sbefaUi. 

Pis. O, gentlemen, help i 229 

Mine and your mistress I O, my lord Posthumus ! 

You ne'er kill'd Imogen till now. Help, help ! 

Mine honoured lady ! 
Cym. . Does the woiid go round ? 

PmU How come these staggers on me ? 
Pii. Wake, my mistress ! 

Cynu If this be so, the gods do mean to strike me 

To death with mortal joy. 
Pii. How fives my mistress i 

Imo. O, get thee finom my sight ; 

Thou gavest me poison : dangerous fellow, hence ! 

Breathe not wh^e princes are. 

»S6 
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Cym, The tune of Imogen ! 

PU* Lady, 

The gods throw stones of sulphur on me, if 240 
That box I gaye you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the queen. , 

Cynu New matter still ? 

Imo. It poisonM me. 

Cor. Ogods! 

I left out one thing which the queen confessed. 
Which must approve thee honest : * If Pisaaio 
Haye,' said she^ ^giyen'his mistress that confection 
WUich I gave htm for cordial, she is served 
As I would senre a rat' 

Gym. What 's this, Cornelius ? 

Cor. The queen, sir, very oft importuned me 

To temper poisons for her, still pretending 350 

The satis&ctton of her knowledge only 

In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 

Of no esteem : I, dreading that her purpose 

Was of more danger, did compound for her 

A certain stuff, wluch being ta'en would cease 

The present power of life, but in short time 

All offices of nature should again 

Do their due functions. Have you ta'en of it ? 

Imo. Most like I did, for I was dead. 

i5f 
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BeL My boys, 

There was our error. 
Gm. Tb*s is, sore, Fidele. 260 

Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you ? 

Think that you are upon a rock, and now 

Throw me again. [Embraemg bim. 

Pott. Hang there like fruit, my soid, 

Till the tree die! 
Cym, How now, my fleili, my child ! 

What, makest thou me a dullard in this act i 

Wilt thou not speak to me ? 
Ittto. {^KneiBt^'} Your blessbg, dr. 

BeL {To GuL and AroJ^ Though you <Ud lore this 
youth, I blame ye not ; 

You had a motiye for 't. 
Cym. My tears that fidl 

ProTe holy water on thee ! Imogen, 

Thy mother 's dead. 
Imo, I am sorry for 't, my lord. 270 

Cym. O, she was naught ; and long of her it was 

That we meet here so strangely : but her son 

Is gone, we know not how nor where. 
Pu. My lord, 

Now fear is from me, I 'U speak troth. Lord Cioten. 

Upon my lady's missing, came to me 
iss 
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With his sword drawn ; foam'd at the month, and 

swore. 
If I discovered not which way she was gone, 
It was my instant death. Byaccident, 
I had a feigned letter of my master's 
Then in my pocket ; which directed him 280 

To seek her on the mountsdns near to Milford ; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my master's garments. 
Which he enforced, from me, away he posts 
With nnchaste purpose, and with oath to yiolate 
My lady's honoor : wkat became of Um 
I farther know not* 

Chii. Let me end the story: 

I slew him there* 

Cym. Marry, the gods foifend ! 

I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a hard sentence : prithee, valiant youth, 
Deif't again* 

Gttu I have spoke it, and I did it. 290 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Gm. A most indvil one : the v/rongs he did me 

Were nothing prince-like ; for he <Ud provoke me 
With language that would make me spurn the sea. 
If it could so roar to me : I cut off 's head ; 
And am nght glad he is not stan<fing here 

«S9 
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ToteU thistaleofimiie. 

Cjm. I am sorry (or thee : 

By tluae own tongue thou art coodenin'dy and must 
Endure our law : thou 'rt dead. 

Imo. That heacflets man 

I thought had been n^ lord. 

Gym, Bind the ofiender, 300 

And take him from our presence. 

BeL Stay» sir king : 

This man is better dian the man he sky. 
As well descended as thyself, and hath 
More of thee merited than a band oE Clotens 
Had ever scar for. J[To iie Guanf] Let his arms 

alone; 
Thqr were not bom for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old soldier. 

Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for. 
By tasting of our wrath ? How of descent 
As good as we ? 

jirv. In that he spake too fiur. 

Gym. And thou shalt die for 't. 

Bei* We will die all three : 310 

But I will proTe that two on 's are as good 
As I Imve given out him. My sons, I must 
For mine own part unfold a dangerous speech^ 
269 
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Though haply well for you. 
Arv. Your danger '• onrs. 

Gui And our good \m* 
Bd, Have at it then, by leave. 

Thou hadsty great king, a subject who 

Was call'd Bdarius. 
Cym. What of him ? he is 

A banish'd traitm** 
BeL He it is diat hath 

Assumed this age, indeed a banishM man ; 

I know not how a traitor. 
Cym. Take him hence : 320 

The whole world diall not saye him. 
Bd. Not too hot : 

First pay me for the nursing of thy sons ; 

And let it be confiscate all, so soon 

As I have received it. 
Cym* Nursmg of my sons I 

Beh I am too blunt and saucy : here 's my knee : 

Ere I arise I will prefer my sons $ 

Then spare not the old £ither. Mighty sir, 

These two young gentlemen, that call me £ither 

And think they are my sons, are none of mine ; 

They are the issue of your l(Mns, my liqe^ 330 

And blood of your begetting. 

36 / x6x 
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Cym. Kow ! my israe ! 

Bd. So sure as yoa your father's. I, old Morgan, 
Am that Belarios whom you sometime banish'd : 
Your pleasure was my mere ofFeDce, my punishment 
Itself, and all my treason : that I su^fePd 
Was all the harm I did. These gentle princes — 
For such and so they are — these twenty years 
Have I tram'd up : those arts they haye as I 
Could put into them ; my breeding was, sir, as 
Your Ughness knows. Their nurse^ Euripbile, 340 
Whom for the theft I wedded, stole these children 
Upon my banishment : I moTed her to \ 
Hanng received the punishment before 
For that which I did then : beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treason : their dear loss, 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it shaped 
Unto my end of stealing them. But, gracious sir. 
Here are your sons again $ and I must lose 
Two of the sweet'st compamons in the world. 
The benedicticm of these coyering heayeos 350 

Fall on their heads like dew 1 for they are worthy 
To inlay heayen with stars. 

Cym. Thou weep'st, and speak'st 

The seryice that you three haye done is noore 
Unlike than this thou tell'st. I lost my children : 

ite 
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If these be they, T know not how to with 
A pair of worduer tons. 

BeL Be pleased awhile* 

This gentleman, whom I caLl Polydore, 
Most worthy prince, as yours, is true Goiderios : 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arriragos, 
Your younger princely son ; he^ sir, was lapp'd 360 
In a most curious mantle, wrought by the hand 
Of his queen mother, which for more probation 
I can with ease produce. 

Cynu Guiderius had 

Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star ; 
It is a mark of wonder. 

Bd. This is he; 

Who hath upon him still that natural stamp : 
It was wise nature's end in the donation, 
To be his eridence now. 

CTfiff. O, what am I ? 

A mother to the birth of three i Ne'er mother 
Rejoiced deliyerance more. Blest pray you be, 370 
That, after this strange startmg from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now ! O Imogen, 
Thou hast lost by this a kingdom. 

Imo* No, my lord ; 

I ha?e got two worlds by 't O my gentle brothers, 
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Have ve thus nmti Op nrmr tay hM-eafter 
But I am truest speaker : you call'd me brother, 
When I was but your sister ; I you brothers. 
When ye were ^ indeed* 

Cym. I^id you e'er meet ? 

jlrv. Ay, my good lonL 

GuL And at first ipeetbg loTcd, 

Continued so, until we thought he died* 380 

Cor. By the queen's dram she swailow'd. 

Cym. O lare instinct ! 

When shall I hear all through? This fierce abrid^ 

ment 
Hath to it circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction should be rich in. Where i how lived 

you? 
And n^en came you to serre our Roman captive? 
How parted with your brothers ? how firp t met them ? 
Why fled you from the court ? and whither ? These, 
And your three modves to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, should be demanded; 
And all the other by-dqpendances, 390 

From chance to chance : but nor the time nor place 
Win serve our long inter'gatories. See^ 
Po8|humus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And she, like harmless lightning, throws her eye 
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On hbi» her brotfaM^i^ me, her matter^ hktli^ 
Each object wkli a joy t the cotrntcrchaage 
Is leferaUy inalL Let's qah this groand. 
And smoke the tempk utth our saerifioes. 
\T9 Bdarhu} Thon art my brother; so we'll hold 
theee^r. 

Imo. You are my fiither too | and did reHere me, 400 
To see this gracious season. 

CpH. All o'erjoy'd, 

Saye these in bonds : let therii be joyful too^ 
For they shall taste our comfinrt 

Imo. My good master, 

I wiU yet do you serricew 

Luc* Happy be you! 

Cj^ The fbrbm soldier that so nobly fought. 

He would hare well becomed this fdace and graced 
The thankmgs of a king. 

Post. I am, sir, 

The soldier that did company these three 

In poor beseenung ; 'twas a fitmeas for 

The purpose I then fbUow'd. That I was he, 410 

Speak, lachimo : I had you down, and might 

Have made you finish* 

loci. I^&uding2 I am down again : 

But now my heavy consdience smks my knee, 
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Asihttiyocirfbroe^id. Take diat life, beseech you^ 
Which I 80 often o#e : biit ydnr rii^ first ; 
And here the bracelet of the traett princeM 
That eier swore her fidth. 

P^it. Kneel not to me t 

The power that I haye on you is to spare you ; 
The malice towards you to forgive you : li^» 
And deal with others better. 

Gym. NoUy doom'd ! 4«0 

We '11 kam our freeness of a son-in-law ; 
Pardon 's the word to all* 

j1rv» You holp uSy siri 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother ; 
Jo/d are we that you are. 

Post. Your senranty princes. Good my lord of Rome, 
> Call forth your soothsayer : as I slept, methought 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back'd, 
Appeared to me, with other spritely shows 
Of mine own kindred : when I waked, I found 
This label on my bosom ; whose containing 430 
Is so from sense in hardness, that I can 
Make no collection of it : let him show 
His skill in the construction. 

Luc. Philarmonus ! 

Sooib, Here, my good lord. 
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Luc. Read, and declare the meanmg. 

Sooth. \Readi\ < When as a lion's \dielp shall, to 
himself uakiowny ^thont seeking find, and be 
embraced by a piece of tender air» and when 
from a statdiy cedar shall be lopped branches, 
which, being dead many years, shsdl after reriye, 
be j<mited to the old stock and freshly grow, 440 
then shall Posthumns end his miseries, Britain be 
fortonate and flourish in peace and plenty*' 
Thou, Leonatus, art the Iion'3 whelp ; 
The fit and apt construction of thy name, 
Being Lec^natus, doth import so much* 
(To CymheStte} The piece of tender air, thy vir- 
tuous dau^ter. 
Which we call ^mollisaer;' and ^mollisaer' 
We term it * mnUer : ' which * mulier ' I divine 
Is this most constant wife ; who even now. 
Answering the letter of the oracle, 450 

Unknown to yon, unsought, were dipp'd about 
With tlm most tender air. 

Cym. This hath some seeming. 

Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline^ 

Personates thee : and thy lopp'd branches point 
Thy two sons forth ; who, by Bdarius stoPn, 
For many years thought dead, are now revived. 
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Act V. Sc V. ^m Cymbeline 

To die noit najetdc eedar joinM, idiose issue 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

Gym. Well ; 

My peace we will be^ And, Caius Locinav 
Akhon^ the Tictor, we submit to Cassar 460 

And to the Roman empbe, pron^sing 
To pay our wonted tnbate^ from the which 
We were dissuaded by oar wicked queen | 
Whom heayens in justice both on her alkl hen 
Ha^ laid most heary hand. 

Sootb. The fingers of the powers above do time 
The harmony of thia peace The won. 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the stroke 
Of this yet scarce-cold batde, at this instant 
Is full accomplished ; for the Roman eagle, 470 
From south to west on wing soaring aloft. 
Lessened herself and in the beams o' the sun 
So vanished : which fbreshow'd our princely eagle, 
The imperial Cesar, shoidd again unite 
His faTOur with the radiant Cymbetin^ 
Which shines here in the west. 

Cym. Laud we die gods 1 

And let our crooked smdtes climb to their nostrils 
From our Uest altars. PubHA we ^tm peace 
To all our subjects. Set we forward: let 
168 
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A Roman and a Bridsh ensign ware 480 

Friendly together : so through Lud's town march : 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we '11 ratify ; seal it with feasts. 
Set on there ! Nerer was a war did cease. 
Ere bloody hand« were wash'dy with such a peace. 

[Mmeunt, 



.SV^4£^<t)» 



d by Google 



Glossary. 



Abodb ; "deain my iMa't a.", i,^. bid 
my servant to stay : I. vL 53. 

Absolutb, abtdhitwy eertaio, posi- 
tive; IV. U. 106. 

AaatM, deceive; I. vL 131 ; IV. B. 3^. 

Abtobd, deceived ; L hr. 104; IIL tv. 
105. 

Act, action, operation; L t. as. 

Action, state, course; V. iv. zco. 

Adjousm'd, deferred ; V. iv. 78. 

Admiiation, wonder, astonishment; 
I. iv. 5 ; I. vL 38. 

, vene r ation and wonder ; IV. li. 

83a. 

Adokbs, idolater ; L iv. 74. 

ADVBNTtmB, mn the risk ; III. tv. 156. 

Advsmtuibdi dared, ventured ; L vi. 
zja. 

Aovicb; "bett tu", deliberate consi- 
deration ; I. L 156. 



Afbakd, afiraid , _ . . 
Afpbctbd, loved ; V. 



T.3^ 



Afpiancb, fidelity; I. vL 163. 
Afpiiuiation : **^bloodya.**, *' sealing 
the truth with his blood" 



ApFaoNT ; 
the 



. Liv.64. 

* nve the a.", c onfr o nt ed 

, ; V. iil 87. 

>, confront ; IV. iiL 09. 
Afric, Africa ; I. L 167. 
Aptbr, afterwards; I. V. 80; I.vL 50; 

II. OL 19. 

, according to ; IV. ii. 1^34. 

Aptbr-bvb, look after ; I. uu x6. 
Aia's FROM, air there is away from ; 

III. iiL ao. 

Albbit, although ; II. iiL 6x. 
Allow'd, acknowledsed : III. iiL 17. 
Amazed, oonfiised ; I V. liL 08. 



AMBifD, make better ; V. r. az6. 

ANaBNT;, old, aged ; V. iiL S5< 

Andirons, irons at tse side of the fire- 
place ; II. iv. 88. 

Annot, harm ; IV. HL 94. 

Answer, punishment ; IV. It. 13. 

, return, retaliation ; V. fiL 79. 

Answxr. ccaieipond to : IV. iL zos. 

Answbr'd Km, done like him ; v. iii. 
91. 

Apb, mimic, imitator; IL iL ^z. 

Apfarbnt, plain, evident ; II. iv. 56. 

Apprbhbmsion, conception; IV. K. 
zia 

Approbation, attestation ; I. It. 134. 

Approvb, prove ; IV. iLaSo; V.r. 045. 

Approvers: "their a. , those who 
maike trial of thdr courage ; II. iv. 

Arabian bird, the phoenix ; I. vL z?. 
Arm, take op into the arms; IV. 

iL4oa 
Arras, hangings of tapestry; II. iL 

a6. 
As, for ; I. vL 13% 

»like;II.iv.84. 

,asif';IV.iL5o;V.iLi6; V.lv. 

zz6. 
Assomed, put on; V. v. 3Z9. 
At, on ; in. iv. Z93. 
Atone, reconcile ; I. iv. 4a. 
Attbmptable, open to temptation; 

I. iv. 65. 
Attended, listened to; I. vL 149. 
Attending, doing service ; IIL liL as. 

, awaitmg, V. iv. 38. 

Averring, aUeging; V. v. acra. 
Avoid I, b^gonel away 1; Liz 



sn 
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Bacx'd, Miitod upon tb* bade of; V. 

T. 497. 
Bass, a puM in whkk tb* qaidutt 

numer u the winnar ; V . ifi. aa 
Basiusic, tbe&buloas mootter whom 

look was tappoted to ttrOce thebe- 



bolderwitbdMUh; II. ir. 
Bat1| beat down, dednc 
Bat, bark at; V.t. 033. 



IT. SOT. 

;III.i 



ii.5& 



Bbastlt, like beastt; III. Ui. 40 ; V. 

iiia7. 
Bbcoicd, become: V. t. 406L 
Bbhalt ; " in the dock's h,\ ia. doing 

the service of a dock ; III. B. 75. 
Bblcr noM, Tomit firom ; III. v. 137. 
Bbmt, cast, k)ok ; I. L 13. 
Bas KicH , I b e s eec h ; 1. 1. iss* 
Bbssbming, appearance : vTv. 400. 
BrriD, hiqipened ; (Ft, **i««***)?IV. 

iiL4o. 
Bbwhatitis; let it be wliit it may ; 

v. IT. 14^ 
Bbtomdnatuib, which are immortal ; 

V. T. 165. 
Bloods, temperaments; I. L i. 
Bold, snre, confident; IL iv. a. 
BoNDAGB, oblindon; II. !▼. izi. 
Book, tablet : v. tr. 133. 
Boot: **tob.^*, in addition; I. t. 69; 

II.&.3S. 
Boss IN HAND, falsdy jpretcndedt 

abased with fitlse hopes ^ v. v. 43. 
Bow, malces to bow; III. liL ^ 
"—, stoop in entering ; III. iii. 83. 
Bbain not, do not anderstand ; v. It. 

Z47. 
Brands, tocches ; II. iT. 91. 
Bratbly, well ; II. iL zc 
BiATxxT, ** state of defiSanct**; III. I 

18. 
Brawns, arms ; IV. iL 31Z. 
Brsbding, life; v. iii 17. 
Bring, acoompanr, escort; I. i. 171. 
Broguss, thick shoes \ IV. iL 3x4. 
Bugs, bugbears; V. iii. <z. 
BoT, ezo^ withont; V. v. 3x1. 



Bt, from ; IL It. 77, 78 ; III. t. 58. 

By-dbtendancbs, acc esso s y dicainp 
stances; V. v. 300. 

By-pbrping, looking aside, side-long 
glances; (Jobnsoacoi^., adopted aw 
Steevens, 1773, " fyt /et^i^"* i Col- 
lier MS^ ''itf^is^^"; Keightlsy, 

Z08. 

Caltbs'-guts, fiddle-strings; II. iii 

33* 
Capon, perlums used quibblmgly for 

'*o^ MS,** Lu *' with a coxcomb **; 

II. L 85. 
Carl, churl, oeasant ; V. iL 4. 
Carriagb; "your c.**, carrying you 

off; III. It. 190. 
Casu), covered; V. iiL es. 
Cavb, live in a cave ; IV. iL X38. 
Cayb-kbbpsr, ooe who lives in a cave; 

IV.iL898r 
Cbntury, hundred ; IV. iL 39x* 
Cbrtainty, certam results ; IV. iv. 07. 
Cmappliss, without chaff; I. vL 178. 
Chance, event, circumstance; V. t. 

39X- 
Changs tod, do yon change colour; 

I. vi. zi. 

Charactbrs, handwriting ; III. iL a8. 

.letters; IV. iL4o» 

Chargb, burden, take hold of; IIL 
It. 44. 

Charm*d, mnde invulnerable; V. iiL 
68. 

Charming, having magical, protect- 
ing power; L ill 35. 

; '^^nore a", U4, charming moce, 

bewitching others more ; V. uL ^ 

Check, reproof; III. iii aa. 

Cinqub-spottbd, with five spoU ; IL 
il38. 

Circumstances, details, particulars; 

II. iv. 6a. 

Citubu, codm^ • bred, sffeminate 



f* 
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CivtL, dvifixed ; III. irl. «t. 
Clsah, aHogetber ; III. vi ao. 
Clifp'd, surrounded, encircled ; II. iiL 

>39* 

Clipped about, tmbcaoad ; V. t. 451. 
Closb, secret ; III. ▼. 85. 
Closet, private diamber ; I. y. 84. 
Cloth, dress, liverv ; II. iiL xsS. 
Clotpoll, head ; I V. il x8^. 
Cloutbd BROGDBSt hob-nailed boots ; 

tV. ii. 9x^ 
Cloys, strokes with his daws ; V. iv. 

1x8. 
CoGNlZAirci, Titible token; II. iv. 

107. 
CoLLBcnoN OP, inference from ; V. v. 

432* 
Colour; "against all c.**, contrary to 

all appearance of ri^t : III. i. 51. 
Colours ; ** under her c\ ue. " under 

her banner, by her influence "; I. iv. 

aow 
Comfort, happbess, io^ ; V. v. 403. 
CoMMON-KiFSiMG, kissing anythuig 

and everything ; III. iv. 166. 
Companion, fellow; (used omtempt- 

uously) ; II. i. 39. 
Company, accompany ; V. r. 408. 
CoMPARATiVB POR, Comparing with; 

II. iii. X34. 
Conclusions, experiments; I. v. x8. 
Condition, duuraiCter ; V. v. 165. 
CpNpucT, escort, safe-conduct; III. 

V. 8. 
Confections, compodtion of drugs ; 

I. V. xs ; V. V. 246. 
Confident; *' three thousand c", 

widi the confidence of three thou- 

•and ; V. iii. ao. 

gONFiNBRSi borderers ; IV. ii. 337. 
ONFOUNDED, destroyed | I. iv. 54. 
" * 1; II. iii 



Consequence, 

X96. 

Consider, pay, reward ; II. iii. 3a. 

, take into oottdderatioik ; V. v. 

aS. 



m 



Ct>N9TA*«<^ifALimD, fMaSal ; I. iv. 

65. 
OnrsTKucTtoN, interpretatbn ; V. v. 

433* 
Consummation, end, death ; IV. E 

CoNTAiNtNO^ <* whose c.", the con- 
tents of whidi ; y. V. ^30. 

Content thee, trouble not thyself 
about it ; I. v. s6. 

Convey*!), stolen ; I. i. 63. 

Convince, overcome ; I. iv. TC4. 

Cordial, reviving to the spirits ; I. ^ 
64. 

CouNTERCHAMGB, exchange; V. r. 
39^ 

Counters, round nieces of oetal used 
in calculations ; V. iv. X74. 

Crack' d, blustered, braided; V. r. 
X77. 

— , brbken ; V. v. ao7. 

Crare, skiffi a small vessel; (Symp- 
son*s conj., adopted by Steevens : Ffl, 
"care"; Warburton, adopted by 
'ilieobald, " carracM** ; Hamner, 
"carack'^); IV. H. 905. 

Crescent, increasing, growing; I. 
iv. 9. 

Crop, harvest, produce ; I. vi. 33. 

Curbed, restrained j II. iii. X95. 

Curious, carefhl ; 1. vi. xgx. 

Cutter, sculptor; II. iv. 83. 

Cvdnus, a nver in CiHda ; IL it, 

Cvtherba, Venus ; II. iL 14. 

Damm'd, stopped up ; V. ffl. xx. 
Dark, mean, obscure ; III. iv. 147. 
Dear, deeply felt ; V. r. 345. 
Debitor and creditor, aocouqt 

book; V.lv. X7x. 
Decay, destror ; I. v. s6L 
Defect; "d. of judgement ", ti, 

"the defective use m judgement " 

(IngIeby);IV. ii. XXI. 
Dbfinri^ Tssolnte ; I. vi. 4> 
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Dbucats, aUttxing; 0)in0enioQi, axt> 

fal; V.T.47. 
Dbughtkd, delii^tful j V. W. xoa. 
Dbpbnd, impend, remain in suspense ; 

IV. iiL 93. 

Dbpbnding, resting, leaning; II. it. 

9z. 
DisPBKATBi *'upoQ a d. bed", dan- 

gerooslf ill ; IV. iii. 6. 
DssptTs: "in my d.**, in defiance of 

me;IV.Lz6. 
DiB THB DBATH, die a violent death : 

IV.U.96. 
DirrsRiNG mnLTiTUDBS, vavering 

multitudes, fickle mobs ; III. vL 86. 
DiscoTBK, dlsdose, confess ; L vL 98 ; 

IIL V. 95. 
DissooBD, sorfeitad ; III. it. 96. 
Dismission, rejection, dismissal; II. 

iii. 57. 
Doomed, decided ; V. v. 490. 
Doubting, suspecting that ; I. vL 05. 
Drawn, tapped, emptied ; V. ir. x68. 
DlKAWN TO HEAD, gathered together, 

levied; III. V. 95. 
DauG-DAifN'is detested for iu drugs 

and poisons ; III. iv. 15. 

Earnest, mone^ paid beforehand as a 

pledge; I. v. 05. 
Elder, elder^ee ; IV. ii. 59. 
Elder, ut, later, of more recent date ; 

V. i. 14. 

Elected, chosen ; III. iv. xza. 
Election, choics ; I. iL 30. 
Emferv, empire ; I. vi. xso. 
Enchaped, enraged ; IV. iL 174. 
Encounter^ meet ; 1. iii. 33. 
— , meet with ; I. vL xza. 
Ended, died ; V. v. 30. 
Enforce, force, compel { IV. iiL xx. 
Enforced, forced ; iV. i. X9. 
Xmlargbmbmt. liberty; II. iiL zac 
Entertain, take into service ; IV. ii. 

394* 
Estate, state, condition ; V. v. 74. 



Evxir, kttep inoa wi^ pvoAt by ; IIL 

iv. 184. 

^, just; III. ^L x6u 

Event, issue, result ; III. v. X4. 
Ever, ever ready; I. iv. 39. 
Exhibition, allowance ; 1. vL xsx 
ExoRCiSEiL conjurer ; IV. iL 376. 
Extend ; "to e. him", t.«. to incrc 

his reputation ; I. iv. ax. 
— — ; "I do e. him within himselT', 

i^, I paise him not mor^ bnt even 

less, than he desorves ; 1. 1. 25. 
Extremity, cruelty ; III. iv. X7. 

Fail, fault, offence; (Uptoo oonj. 

V«^"); ln.iv.66. 
Fairies, evil fairies ; IL iL 9. 
Fall'n-off, revolted; III. viL 6. 
False, turn false; II. iiL 74. 
Fan, winnow, test ; I. vL 177. 
Fangled, gaudily ornamented ; V. iv. 

>34* 
Far : "speak him f.", praise him 

highly ; (Ff. 3, 4, "/oiV'T ; I. L 94. 
Fast, fasted; (Ff. 9, 3, 4, ">««#*'; 

Hanmer, ''fasting'* ; &c); IV. iL 

347. 
Fatherly, in a fatherly way; IL iiL 

39* 
Favour, beauty, charm ; I. vi. ^ 
, external appearance, IV. ii* xo4. 

--—-'■' ■•^■^•■■■' :.s^ 'S^V. v-93. 

Feak, fejj r<jr ; L iv. mj. 

Feah'di roiJtcd with fear; (Tyrwhitt 

coaj.^ adopted by KnigbtT '"'uar^d'* ^ 

Hudaoa, "tgn**: Ebe, coiij. 

"iiar";&c,&c>i ILiv.6. 
FsARFULt full of fcajT ^ 11 T. iv. 45, 
Feat, deitteroits, neat ; V. v* 8B. 
Featsu, fushioned ; (R^^we,, 

**/lMttur^d'*)', Johnson, "^aj^"}; 

I. L 49. 
Feature, shape, exterior ; V. t. X63. 
Fell, cruel ; IV. ii. X09. 
Fellows, equals in rank; III. iv. 

93* 
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fiODAmv, aooomplice; III. H. az. 

Fbtch, take: I. i. 8z. 

Fbtch in, take, captnre ; IV. iL z4t. 

Fit, ready ; III. iv. vjx. 

Fitment, equipment ; V. v. 409. 

Fits, befits; III. v. as. 

FiTTBD, prepared ; V. v. 5c 

Fitting, befitting, becoming; V. ▼. 
98. 

Foot, kkk; III. v. Z49. 

For, as for; II. \^ xxj ; V. liL 8a 

— — , fit for, onlvwordiyof ; II.iiL 128. 

^— , because ; ill. iv. 5^ ; IV. ii Z39 

— — , for want of; IIL vi. Z7. 

For all, once for all; II. iiL zzz. 

FoRB-BND, earlier part ; III. iiL 73. 

Forbspbnt, previously bestowed; II. 
iii.64. 

Forestall, deprive ; III. v. 69. 

FoRB-THiMKiNG, fo r e s e e ing, antici- 
pating ; IIL iv. Z7Z. 

FoRFBiTBRS, those who forfeit their 
bonds ; III. ii. 38. 

FoRPEND, forbid ; V. v. 287. 

Forlorn, lost, not to be found ; V. v. 
405. 

Foundations, " quibbling between 
fixed places and charitable institu- 
tions '^(Schmidt); III. vi. 7. 

Fragments, scraps, remnants of food ; 
V. iiL 44. 

Frame to, conform ; II. iii. n. 

Franchise, free exercise ; III. i. 57. 

Franxun, yeoman : III. iL 79. 

Fraught, burden ; I. L 126. 

Frbbness, goierosity ; V. v. 4az. 

Fretted, ornamented, emboraed ; II. 
iv. 88. 

Friend, lover ; I. iv. 74. 

— j "to fi:.", for my firiend ; I. iv. 
zza 

Friendly, in a firiendly manner; V. 
T. 48Z. 

Frighted, aflfrighted, fiightened ; II. 
iiuz4S. 

From, away from ; I. hr. Z7. 

«74 
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From, fiur from; V. t. 49s. 
Full-hearted, full of courage and 

confidence ; v. iiL 7* 
Fumes, delusions : I v. il. 9oz. 
Furnaces, gives forth like a fomaoe ; 

I.vi.«. 

Gain ; "& hlscoloor," us, «to reston 
him to health " ; IV. U. Z67. 

Gallowses, gallows; V. iv. 0x4. 

'Gan, began ; V. iiL 37. 

Geck, dupe ; V. iv. 67. 

Gentle, of gentle birth : IV. iL 39. 

GiGLOT, falM, wanton ; III. i 31. 

'Gins, begins ; II. iiL ib* 

Give mb leave, paraon me; V. ▼. 
Z49. 

Given out, leported, made out; V. 
V. 3za. 

Go BACK, succumb, give way; L iv. 
xxs. 

Go BBPORB, excel ; V. ii. 8. 

Go EVEN, accord ; I. iv. 4T. 

GoRDiAN KNOT, the Celebrated knot, 
untied by Alexander ; IL iL 34. 

Great court, important court busi- 
ness; III. V. 50. 

Great morning, broad day; IV. iL 
6x. 

Guise, practice ; V. L 3a. 

Gyves, fe»ters ; V. iv. 14. 

Habits, garments; V. L 30; 
Hand-fast, marriage engagement; L 

V. 78. 
Hangings, hanging firuit ; III. VSL 63. 
Haply, perhaps; III. iiL 09; IV. X 

az. 
Happy, skiUhl, gifted ; III. iv. 177. 
Harder, too hard ; III. iv. Z64. 
Hardimbnt, boldness, bravery; V. 

iv. 75. 
Hardiness, hardihood, bravery; IIL 

vi. aa. 
Hardnsss, hardship, want ; III. vL 
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Havx at it, m tell myitory; V. t. 

3x5* 
Havb with tou t. Take me with yoa t : 

IV. iv. so. 

Having, possessions; I. iL 19. 
Havious, behaTioor ; III. W. g. 
Head, armed force; IV. it 139. 
Hbavbd to hbad, raised to my lips ; 

V. ▼. XS7. 

Hbcuba, the wife of Priam : IV. iL 3x3. 
Hbkblbts, small heibs ; Iv. iL 387. 
HiB THBB, hasten ; II. m. Z13. 
HtLDiKG, mean wretch : II. lu. xa8. 
Hind, boor, serf; V. iiC 77. 
Hold, festness ; III. vl z8. 
HoLP, did help ; V. v. 43a. 
HoMB, thoroughlv; III. v. oa. 
HoRSB-HAiRS, fiddle-bow ; II. iiL 33. 
How MUCH, however ma^ ; IV. ii. 17. 
Hunt, game taken in the chase ; III. 
vi. 90. 

Ignorant, silly, inexperienced; III. 

1.37. 
iMPBRCXivBitANT, dull of perception; 

(F£, ''im/tru9ttrvni** (probably 

the correct readimc) ; Hanmer, '* iU- 

p^rsgvenmf)" ; Iv. i. 15. 
Impssious, imptfial ; IV. ii. 35. 
Importance, import, occasi<» ; I. iv. 

Importantly, with matters of sach 

importance ; IV. iv. 19. 
In, into ; III. vl 64. 
Incivil, uncivil ; V. v. 099. 
Injurious, malicioixs, ux^ust; III. L 

»— , insnlting, insolent ; IV. iL 8& 
Instruct, inform ; IV. ii. 360. 
Insultmbnt, insult ; III. v. 145. 
Into, unto; 1. vL 167. 
Irrbgulous, lawless, unprincipled; 

IV. il 3x5- 
Is, u in existence ; I. iv. 8x. 
IssuBS, deeds, actions ; II. L 51. 
It, its ; III. iv. z6o. 



Jack, a small bowl at wfak^ the p!ayets 
aimed in the came of bowls; "to 
kiss the jack " is to have touched the 
jack, and to be in excellent positiou ; 
II. L a. 

Jack-slavb, lowborn fellow ; (a term 
(^contempt); II. L 33. 

Jay, a loose woman ; a term of re- 
pxoach ; III. iv. 51. 

Jealousy, sun>icion ; IV. iiL sa. 

Jbt, strut ; III. iil 5. 

Join ; "J|. Us honour", It. "gave his 
noble aid**; I. L 99. 

Journal, diurnal, daily ; IV. iL za 

Jovial ; "our J. star^' ; (m the old 
astrology, Jupiter was " the joyful- 
lest star, and of the happiest augury 
of all", hence propittous, kindly); 
V. iv. 105. 

Jovial, Jove*like: IV. iL 3x1. 
0Y*D, rdoiced ; V. v. 434. 
UMp;risk:V.iv.x88. 
USTICBR, Judge ; V. v. 3x4. 

Kbbp housb. stay at home ; III. iiL i. 
Kbn; "withm a k.", within sight; 

III.VL6. 
Kitchbn-trulls, kitcheu'inaids ; V. 

V. 177. 
Knowing, knowledge; I. iv. 30; II. 

iii. zoa. 
Known togbthbr, been acquainted 

with each other ; I. iv. 36. 

Labbl, tablet ; V. v. 430. 
Laboursomb, elaborate ; III. iv. 167. 
Lady : " my good L", (?) friend ; used 

ironically ; II. iii. z^8. 
Laming, crippling ; v. v. 163. 
Lapp*d, wrapped, enfolded; V. y. 

3^ 
Latb, lately ; I. L 6 ; II. iL 44. 
Laud we, let usj;n:aise ; V. v. 476. 
Lay, wager ; I. iv. 159. 
Lay thb lbavbn on, corrupt and de> 

prave ; III. iv. 64. 
«7S 
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Lbam'd vnto, hompdto, waibaSxttdto ; 

I. L 78. 

Leans, U about to &11 ; I. ▼. 58. 

Lbawd. taaght ; I. v. za. 

Lbavb ; " by L**, with your pennisdon ; 

V. V. 31s* 
Lbavb. leave off, cease ; • v. Z09. 
Lbft. left off ; I. iiL zc 

, left off reading ; II. ii. 4. 

Lbss ; "without L", wi hout more^ 

wim les9 (probably o be eicplainecl 

as a double n^;ative); I.t v. 33. 
Lbt blood, let suffer, perish ; IV. ii. 

z68. 
Ijbgbrs, ambassadors Ff., "Leid- 

^y**"); I. ▼. 80. 
LiKB, equal ; I. L az ^ V. v. 75. 

, the same : IV, u. 237. 

, likely; II. iv.z6. 

f equally j III. iii. 4^1. 

LiMB-MBALj lunb from limb ; II. iv. 147. 
Line, fill with gold ; II. iiL 72. 
Long OP, through, owing to ; V. v. a7Z. 
Looks us, seems to us ; III. v. 3a. 
LuciNA, the goddess of childbirth ; V. 

iv. 43. 
Lud's town, the old name of Lcmdon ; 

IIL L 33. 

Maddbd, maddened ; IV. iL 3Z3. 
Madding, maddening, making mad; 

II. ii. 37* 

Madb finish, put an end to ; V. v. 4Z3. 
Makbs, produces, causes ; I. vi. 38. 
Martial, resemblinK Mars ; IV. iu 3za 
Marv-buds, marigolds ; II. iiL 26. 
Match, arrangement: IIL vL 3a 
Matter, business ; Iv. iiL 28. 
Mean affairs, ordinary affsdrs ; III. 

ii. 52. 
Means; "your m.**, as to your 

means; III. iv. z8o.. 
Mercurial; "foot m.", i.e. "light 

and nimble like that of Mercury" ; 

IV. iL 3Z0. 
Mere, utter ; IV. L 93 
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MB»«,qnly; V.V.M4. 

Mineral, poison ; V. v. 5a 

Mxkzon, dailing, fiivourite; II. iiL 46. 

Misery; "noble m."* miserable no- 
bility ; V. iiii 6^ 

Mob, more ; III. 1. 2,6. 

Moiety, half; I. iv. zz8. 

Mortal, deadly, &tal ; L iv. 44. 

Motion, impulse ; II. v. so. 

Motives; "your three m.", the 
motives of you three ; V. v. 388. 

Move, induce ; I. L Z03. 

Moved, incUed, instigated ; V. v. 34a. 

Mows, grimaces, wry &oes ; I. vi. 4Z. 

Mulier (fancifully derived mun 
" mollis air"); V. v. 44^. 

Mutest, most uient ; I. vl zz6. 

Naught, wicked ; V. v. a7z. 
NsAT-iXBRp, keeper of cattk ; I. L 149. 
Nice, capricious ; II. v. 26. 
NicBNESS, oojrness ; III. iv. zs8. 
Nonpareil, paragon; II. v. 8. 
North, north-wind ; I. iiL 36. 
Note, r^utetioa ; I. iv. a. 
, list; (f) "preservation, receipt"; 

I. V. a. 

, eminence ; IL iiL zar. 

, notice, attention; Iv. iiL 44. 

— "i "our n.", taking notice of ut; 

IV. iv. ao. 

1 take note, notice ; XL iL a4. 

Nothing, not at all; I. iv. 106. 
Nothing-gift, gift of no value ; IIL 

vL 86. 
Now, just now ; V. iii. 74. 
Numbered, abundantly provided; L 

VL36. 

Occasions; "over his o.", (tt=»"in 

regard to what was requu«d ** ; 

according to some, "b^roiid what 

Mras requued "* ; V. v. 87. 
'ODSPiTTiKXNS,apettyoath: IV.iLags. 
O'ergbown, oveigrown with hair and 

beard ; I V. iv. 33. 
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Or,with: I. Ti. 1901. 

Op, on ; II. iiL Z19 ; IV. iy. 48. 

, by ; II. iiL 138 ; III. vL 55 ; IV. 

iv. aa ; V. ▼. 3^40. 

, over ; IV. L 23. 

, about, in praise of; V, v. 177. 

Opfer'd; "o. mercy," (?) jMurdon 

graiited(bat coming too late) ; 1. iii. ^. 
On, of; I. V. 75 ; III. jr. 43 ; IV. ii. 

108. 
Oirs, of us; (F. x, ** omens'* ; Steewns, 

"o/u*" ; Vaughan conj. "#' U9") ; 

V. V. 311. 
On't, of it ; I. i. 164 ; V. iL 3. 
Opbn'd, disclosed ; V. v. 58. 
Opbratb, to set to work, to be acdre; 

V. V. X97. 
Or, bdbre ; II. iv. 14. 
Orbs, orbits ; V. v. 371. 
Order'd ; " more o. , better regulated 

and disciplined ; II. iv. ax. 
Orderly, proper ; II. iiL 5a. 
Ordinance, what is ordained ; IV. ii. 

145. 
Or brb, before ; III. ii. 67. 

, rather than ; V. iiL 50. 

OuT-PBBR, excel ; III. vL 87. 
Outsell, exceed in value ; II. iv. xoa. 
Outsells, outvahies, b superior to ; 

III. V. 74. 
OuTSTOOD, overstmd ; I. vL 907. 
Outward, external appearance ; I. L 

33. 
Overbuys, pays too dear a price ; I. L 

146. 
Owe, own ; III. L 38. 

Packing, running off; (f) plotting ; 

III. V. 80. 
Paid, punished ; IV. ii. 346. 
Paled in, surrounded ; III. L 19. 
Pandar, accomplice ; III. iv. 3a. 
Pang'd, pained ; III. iv. 98. 
Pantler, keeper of the pantry ; II. 

iiL zag. 
PARAGor, pattern, model ; III. vL 44. 
36 m «77 



Part ; " for n^e own p.", fbr myietf ; 

V. V. 3x3. 
Parted, departed ; III. vi. 5a. 
Partisan, halberd; IV. iL 399. 
Parts, endowments; HI. v. 71 
Passable, afibrding free passage ; I. 

ii. xo. 
Passage, occurrence ; III. iv. 94. 
Peculiar, own particular, private ; V. 

V. 83. 
Peevish, foolish ; I. vL 5^ 
Penetrate, toudi ; II. iiL 15. 
Penitent, repentant ; V. iv. zo. 
Perfect; "I am p. , I am perjbctly 

well aware, I well know ; III. L 73. 

, perfectly well aware ;^ IV. iL xi8. 

Perpokce, by force ; IIL L 7a. 
Pervert, averted ; II. iv. 151. 
Pinch, pain, i>ang ; I. L 130. 
Plbasbth, if itiuease; I. v. 5. 
Point ; "at p. , on the point of; III 

L 30; III. vL X7. 
Point forth, indicate ; V. v. 454. 
Post, hasten ; V. v. xoa. 
Posting, hunying; III. iv. 38. 
Postures, shapes, forms : V. v. 165. 
Powers, armed foroes ; III. v. ^4. 
Practice, plot, stratagem \ V. v. xoa 
Prbper, recommend ; II. liL 51 ; iV 

U.386. 

, i^omote ; V. v. 536. 

Preferment, promotion ; V. iv. ns. 
Pregnant, evident ; IV. iL 33;^ 
Presently, immediately; II. iiL 1^3. 
Pretty, fiur, advantageous; III. iv. 

ISO* 
Prides, (I) ostentatious attire ; II. v. 

35. 
Priest, prie st ess ; I. vL x%x» 
Prince, i^y the prinoe ; III. iiL 85. 
Prize, value; (Hanmer, ">m»"; 

Vaughan, **peiu"}\ III. vL 77. 
Probation, proof; v. v. 36a. 
Profess myself, prodaim myself (by 

the exuberance <» my praise) ; I. iv. 

73- 
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PsoMS, eager, ready ; V. iv. ao8. 
Pboop, experience ; I. vL 70; III. iu. 

97. 
Propbk, bandsoine ; III. hr. 64. 

, own ; IV. iL gr, 

Pkukss, ananges his plmnace wUh 

hUbUi; V. iv. xx8. 
PuDBNCY, modesty ; II. v. ix. 
Put on, incite to, instigate ; V. L 9. 
FoTTOCK, kite ; 1. 1 140. 

QoAXiBLOUS, quarrelsome; III. iv. 

X63. 
Qoaxtbi'd fixxs, camp fires ; IV. iv. 

x8. 
QuBNCH, become cool ; I. v. 47. 
QUBSTiOM, put to the trial, i,€. fight a 

duel ; II. IV. 5a. 



Ramps, leaps ; I. vi. 104. ^ 
nymphs ; II. iii. 

, lioness: 

II. u X7. 



Rangbrs, nymphs ; II. iii. 74. 
Rank, rankness; (used qmbblingly); 



Raps, transports ; I. vt 51, 

Rabb, overpowering, exqtiisite; I. t 

135. 
RAVsmNG, devouring greedily ; I. vL 



.49. 



roi^d 



Razbd out, erased; (Ff., 

^it/"); V. v.Ta 
RiGBT, truly; III. v. 3. 
Ripely, speedily ; III. v. ea. 
Ready, t,t, dressed for going out, 

ready dressed ; (taken qmbblingly in 

the mere ordinary sense in the 

reply); II. iii 86. 
Reason op, argue about, talk about ; 

IV.ii.x4. 
Reck, care ; IV. iL xm. 
Recoil, degenerate; I. vL xaS. 
Rbpt'st, didst depnve; (Ff., re/U*"); 

III. iii. X03. 
Relation, hearsay, report; II. iv. 86. 
Remain, renudnder, test ; III. I 87. 
Remaxndbks ; " the good r. of the 

court," ut* "the court whidi now 
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gets rid of my unwarthxness" 
(used ironically) ; 1. L xao. 

Rbmembrancbu op her, ne wi&o re- 
minds her ; I. v. 77. 

Render, roidering an aoooont; IV. 
iv. zx. 

— , narrender ; V. iv. ty. 

1 relate, tdl ; V. v. x\s» 

Repented, regretted ; V. v. 59. 

Report; "suffer the r.". may be 
told;I.iv.6o. 

^,fiune; III. iU. 57. 

Resty, torpid ; III. vL 34. 

Retire, retreat ; V. iii. 40. 

Revolt, i nconstan c y; I. vi. zxa. 

Revolts, revolters, deserters ; IV. iv. 
6. 

Rock, rocky eminoice ("such as a 
man has found refuge on in ship- 
wreck "(Ingleby); V. V. a6a. 

Romish, Roinan ; 1. vi. 153. 

Ruddock, robin redbreast; (Ff., 
"je^^ai^vtr"); IV.il 024. 

Runagate, renegade; I. vl 137. 

Sape, sound ; IV. il i^x. 
Sample, example ; 1. 1.48. 
Saucy, insolent ; I. vl 151. 
Saving reverence, asking pardon; 

IV. Is. 
S<vVEST THOUf, what do you say?; 

II. I »7. 

Scorn, mockery ; V. iv. xas. 
ScRiPTDRBS, writii^ (with porhaps a 
suggestion otits ordinary meaning) ; 

III. iv. 83. 

Sear up, prob. due to a blending of 
(I) "sear" « dry up, with (il) 
"sear *'=**' cere," i>. s«il, cover with 
wax, as linen is dipped in melted wax 
to be ured as a shroud, ^c>. " cere- 
ment,** "cere cloth"); 1. 1 ir6. 

Sbarcitd. searched for ; V. v. xx. 

Season, time ; IV. iii aa. 

Seasons comport, t.e. " gives happi- 
ness its proper aest *' ; I. vl 9. 



d by Google 



Cymbeline 



Glossary. 



Sbb, i.e, see each other ; I. L 104. 
Sbbic through, pursue ; IV. iL z6o. 
Sbbm; "still 8."8ever put cxi an 

appeaianoe ; I. L 3. 
SxBMiNG, external appearanoe ; V. v. 65. 
— — , appearance of fact ; " this hath 

some s.", this seems weU-foonded ; 

V. V. 45a. 
Sblp, same ; I. vL zaa. 
Sblf-figurbd, self-contracted, formed 

fay themselves; (Theohald caa 

adopted by Warburtoni *^U{ 

Jinggf*d")\ II. liL 134. 
SbnsblbsS) unconscious ; II. iiL 58. 
Sensblbss op, insensible to ; I. u 135. 
Sbkving; *'in their s.", employing, 

unng them ; III. iv. 173. 
Sbt on, forward, march on; V. v. 484. 
Sbts, whidi sets ; I. vL 170. 
Sbt up, incite ; III. iv. 90. 
Sbybrally, each in his own way ; V. 

V. 397. 
Shakbd, riiaken ; I. v. 76. 
Small, will ; III. iv. 131. 
Shamb, shyness, modesty ; V. ill ao. 
SHAiiBLBSS-onPBRATB, shamelessIy 

desperate ; V. t. 58. 
Shardbd, protected by scaly wing- 
cases ; ill. iiL aa ' ' "^ 
Skbs, women : I. iiL 99. 
Shop, store ; v. v. z66. 
Bhort, take from, impair ; I. vL aoa 
Ehot, tavern reckoning, score ; V. iv. 

158. 
Show, deceitful appearance ; V. ^. 54. 
Shows, appearances ; Y. v. 438. 
*Shrbw MB, ue, bewrew me ; a mild 

oath ; II. iiL z^t* 
Shkinb, image ; V. v. z54. 
Silly, simple; V. iiL 86. 
SufULAK, false, coonterf^ted ; V. v. 

900b 

Singlb oppositions, single combats ; 
(T) ** when co m pared as to particular 
aooomplishments** (Schmidt); IV. i. 
»5 



Sinks, makes to sink ; V. v. 413* 
SiNON| who persuaded' the Trojans to 

admit into the city the wooden horse 

filled with armed men ; III. iv. 6z. 
Sm, man ; I. vL z6o. 
Sikkah, a form of address to an in- 
ferior ; III. V. 80. 
Slight ih suppbxancb, careless in 

permitting it ; III. v. 35. 
Sup you, let you go free ; IV. iiL ao. 
Sluttbry, the i^surdce of a slut ; I. 

vi. 44. 
Snuff, a candle that has been snuffed ; 

I. vL 87. 
So, it is wen ; II. iiL 16. 
Solacb, take delight ; I. vL 85. 
SoLDiBR TO. enlisted to ; (f) equal to ; 

III. iv. z86. 
So likbyou, if it please you ; II. iiL «^ 
Sombthing, someixdiat ; I. L 86 ; I. iv. 

zao. 
SoMBTiUB, sometimes ; II. iiL 77. 

, once ; V. v. 333. 

SoRBR, more grievous, more evil ; III. 

vL Z3. 
South-fog; *'the S. rot him"; it 

was supposed that the south wind 

was duuged with all noxious vapours 

and diseues ; II. iii. Z36. 
Spbctaclbs, organs of vision ; I. vL 37. 
Spbbd : " how you shall s.", how you 

will uupe ; V. iv. Z90. 
Sprightly, of |pod dieer, in good 

spirits ; III. vu 75. 
Spritbd, haunted ; II. iiL 144. 
Sfritbly, spirit-lUee, ghostly; V. v. 

4a8. 
Spurs, shoots of die root of a tree; IV. 

iL 58. 
Staggbrs, giddiness, reeling; V. v. 

233. 
Stand, ** station of huntsmen waiting 

for game" ; II, iiL 75. 
Stand, widistand ; V. iiL 6ob 
Stand'st so, dost stand up so; III. t. 

56. 
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Staivi, die of cold ; I. ir. tStt. 
Statss, " parsons of highest rank** ; 

III. iT. 39* 
Statist, statfism aa i politicfain ; IL hr. 

x6. 
STiLLt OQQtinusIly ; II. ▼. 30. 

, always ; V, v. aso. 

Stosv. t>. the subject of the em- 
broidery on the taipeBtry ; II. iL sr, 
Stoky him, give an aooouat of hun; 

I. IT. 34. 
Stbaight-pight, straight fixed, erect ; 

V. V. 164. 
Strain, impulse, motive ; III. iv. 95. 

, stock, race ; IV. ii 34. 

Strait, straig^ht ; V. iiL 7. 
Stramgb. foreign, a foragoer ; I. tL S4* 
Stricter, more restriaed, Um exact- 

ing ; V. iv. 17. 
Stridb a UNIT, overpass the bound ; 

III. iii. 35. 
Strow, strew ; IV. iL 087; 
Suit, dothe ; V. L 93. 
SUPPLYANT, auxiliary ; III. vii. 14. 
SuPPLYMBNT, continuance of supply ; 

(Pope. " sm/^y ") ; TU. iv. i8a. 
SuK-ADDiTiON, surname: I. i, 33. 
SwBBT, sweet-heart; (Collier MS., 

"tutU"); I. V. 80. 
SwBRVB, go astray, mistake; V. iv. 

139. 
Sybnna, the ruler of Syenna ; IV. it 

34Z- 
Synod, assembly of the gods ; V. iy. 89. 

Tablbs, tablets; III. 11 39. 
Takb, take pay; III. vL 34. 
Takb in, make to yield, oYeroome ; 

III. it 9. 

-'— , conquer, overcome; IV. ii. zax. 
Takb mb up. take me to task ; II. i. 4. 
Talbnts ; *' beyond all t'*, exceeding 

any sum ; I. vi. 8a 
Tanlings, .those tanned by the sun ; 

IV. iv. ag. 

Targbs, taigets ; '*t. of proof**, targets 
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of tetlsd aetal;(F. 4i'*7*4vs»i^*'; 

Pope, '*sJUgUl*'* ; Cap^H, "tar^*'); 

V. V. s. 
Tastb, feel, experience; V. v. 403. 
Tasting or, experiencing, feeling ; V. 

V. 308. 
Tbmpbr, mix ; V. v. asa 
Tbndbr ; '* t. of our present*'^ tender^ 

ing of our present gift ; I. vl 808. 
Tbndbr op, sensitive to ; III. v. 40. 
Tbnt, probe ; III. iv. zx8. 
That, for that, because j III. v. yz. 
— -, since that : III. viu 4. 
, that tHiich ; IV. il xss ; V. iv. 

«35. 

,sothat; V. iiL xx: V. iv. 45. 

Thereto, in addition thereto ; iv. tv. 

33* 
Thick, fost, quickly: III. iL 58. 
This, this is ; (S. WaUeer ooiy. ^* iJkis'y, 

II. iL 5a 

Threat, threaten ; IV. iL 137. 
Throughfarb, thoroughfare, I. iL zx. 
Throughly, thoroughly; II. iv. za.; 

III. vi. 36. 
Thunder-stonb, thunder bolt; IV. 

ii. 371. 
TiiCB, age ; I. L 43* 
TiNCT, colour ; II. ii. 93. 
TiRBST ON, preyest upon (as a hawk); 

III. iv. 97: 
Titan, the god of the Sun ; IIL iv. 

x66. 
Title, name ; L iv. 96. 
To, as to ; I. iv. Z04. 

, compared to ; III. iL zo. 

— — , is to be compared to ; III. iiL s& 

, in addition to ; IV. li. 333. 

Tomboys, hoydens; I. vL xaa. 
Tongue, speak; V. iv. X47. 
Touch, feeling, emotion ; 1. L Z35 
Toys, trifles ; 1 V. iL X93. 
Trims, dress, iq>parel; III. iv. X67. 
Trip mb, refute me, give me the lie; 

TrotHi^ truth ; V. v. 974. 
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Tkow, I wonder ; I. vL 47. 
Trux, honest: II. iSL 76. 
Tkubk, more honest man ; I. v. 43. 
TuNB, voice; V. v. 138. 
Twinn'd, resembling each other like 
• s ; I. vi. 35. 



Unbbht ; " to be u.**, to onbend thy 

bow; III. iv. zxi. 
Umdbsgo, undertake, perform ; I. hr. 

Z53 ; III. V. zxo. 
Ukobrtakb, gtn wtiifaction ; II. i 

88. 

XJnpaxagom*d, matchless; I. !▼. 87; 
II. ii. 17. 

Unpavbd, castrated ; IL iiL 34. 

Untkizablb, invaluable : I. iV. 99. 

UNsrsAKiMG SOTS, blockhfds want- 
ing power of q>eech ; V. v. 178. 

Untwinb, cease to twine ; IV. iL 59. 

Up, put up ; II. iv. 97. 

Up-cast, a throw directed straight up ; 

II. i. 2. 

Usb: "their a.'\ thqr use us; IV. 

iv. 7. 
Uttbrancb; '^atn.**, atallhaxards; 

III. L 73- 

Valuation, value ; IV. iv. 4^ 
VAiiTA<9,oipiK»tw>ity; I.iii.a4. 

, advanta|;e; V. v. 198. 

Vantagbs, uvourable cppottonity; 

II. iii. SP' 

Vkngb, avenge ; I. yi. 9a. 

Vbsbal, wordy, veiboee ; IL m. zzs. 
Vnv Clot>cn, Qoten himself ; IV. ii. 

107. 
ViBW ; ** i«n of T.", full of 

IIL iv. 150. 

Wagb, wager ; I. iv. «44-. ^ 
Waggish, roguish; III. iv. loa 
Wakbd, «woke; V. v. 499. 



Walk, withdraw, walk aside; I. i. 

X76; V. V. zio. 
Wanton, one Drought up in luxury; 

IV. it 8. 
Warrant, pledge; I. iv. 63. 
Watch ; •* m w", awake : III. iv. 43. 
Watching, keepmg awake for; II. 

iv.68. 
Way; "this w.", by actmg m this 

way; IV. iv. 4. 



Wbu>s, garments ; V. L 9^. 



; III. 



Well BNcouNTSR'Ob 

VL6d. 

WsNCH-Iike, womanish : IV. il 330. 
Wbnt bbforb, excelled; I. iv. 77. 
What, what a thins ; IV. i. 16. 
Whbn as, whoi; (X>yoe, **v:kMuu'^; 

V. iv. X38 ; V. V. ^35. 
Which, who ; II. iiu zxa. 
Whilbs. while ; I- v. z. 
Who, whom ; V. v. 37. 
Whom, which ; III. i. 5^. 
Windows, eydids ; II. 11. sa. 
Wink, shut their eyes ; V. iv. X94. 
Winking, having the eyes shut ; II. 

iiL a6. 

^, blind; II. iv. 89. 

Wintbr-ground, protect from the 

inclement weather of the winter; 

(Collier MS., ** winter - guard" \ 

Bailey co^j. ** wittUr/ttuT ', Elze, 

**wiMdmrmuur); IV;ii.3S9. 
With, by ; II. iil Z44 ;• V. iiL 33. 
Woodman, huntsman ; III. vi. 38. 
Worms, serpents; 211. iv. 37. 
Would so, would have done so ; V. v. 

Z89. 
Wrings, wridies; III. vL 79. 
Writs againft, denounce ; II. v. 3a. 
Wrying, swering ; V, L 3. 

You 're best, 3rou had better; III. iL 
79- 
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L i. 5. *dm tki lay'; Tfrwhitt't conjeetnre ; Pf., <A'/ <l# 
iM//'s Haiuner, ^dttkeUn^t*. 

L i. 155. * A yttu^s agt* \ thit reading seems weak; ooe ex- 
pects some strooger expression. Warbnrton, adopted hj 
Theobald, *m yatt [«.«. speedy] agt*\ Hanmer, ^tmaiy A year*t 
4^ ' ; Nidiolson, • mmv tkam Thy ytars* age ' ; t?*^., t^c. 

I. iU. 9. 'maJtemtvkktkitiyetrgar'; F£^ * Ait' £or * this \ 

L iT. 21. * «yv tvmuUrfitlfy U * ; Warburton conj. ' aktt tpotukr- 
fiUyU'\ Capelleonj. *«r« wmderfidu*; Ecdts, ^ tmdtxmdirfitUf 

I. ir. 79-80. *cmJd mi ^*; Maione's emendation of Ff., 



LIt. iiz. <ibrWMi«M';8oFf. 5, 4; Ff. i, s, ^ keerebt U* ', Oraat 
White, *hirem'i9^\ Anon. copj. ^i^riiaifo'; Vaugfaan conj. 
*htreiM, so*, 

I. iv. 146. * if rami* I Warbmrton's emecdation, adopted by 
Theobald; Ft, * a FriatJ' •^ Becket conj. *i^W; Jackson conj. 
( affianid* ; Collier MS., < ^i^an/' ; Ingleby oonj. < Ji^/rim!\ 

h ▼. 6S. *^A<iiK» /^ ckangeit m* ; so P£ ; Rowe reads < ^ibiMv 
ilJlM ehancat cm* ; Theobald, < eiamgetkom ehatuesi on*. 

I. vL 25. ^trtut—'; Boswell's reading; Ff., Unut*; Hanmer, 
< truest.* ; Rann, < truat,* ; Thirlby conj. < tnuty *, 

t ▼!. $6. 'mitm6gr*d,*(?)ss*Tich innwnbers'; Theobald, < «». 
x8t 
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mmktr*d*; Warburton, *hmmU*d*», Fanner eonj. *mmbef^d'\ 
Jackson conj. «awad«rV*;Thaobald'8 excellent emendation hat 
much to commend it. 

I. Ti. 45. *di$irt vm'a empHmst^ \ Johnson explained these 
difficult trords as foUows :^« Dmbrt^ when it approached shttery^ 
and considered it in comparison with twdk meat excellence^ would 
not only be m# /» oBmrei to fe9iy but seized with a fit of loathing, 
would vtmH i$mfiilt$u*f would foei the oonmlsions of disgust, 
though being unfed, it had no object." Popt, * duirt rntmH «v'ji 
mftmm*; Oapell, < duira ntomit Umftimi* ' ; Hudson, *duite vmis 

^ ■ --■ ■-**-- - - f 

I. t1. 109. ' tmltutrotu * ; Howe's emendation of FL, * Ultutrimu^) 
Inglebj, < UUmttrmt *. 

II. ii. 49. *Un ih4 ra9ti^i«y*\ Theobald's conj., adopted by 
Steerens; FLt * Stun tka Xauetu eyi*. 

n. til. iS. * Wkk tvmy tking ihtd prdhf it'-, Hanmer (unneces; 
•artty, for the sake of the rhyme), < Jflik all tht thimg* that pnOy 
Sim' ; Warburton, * IfWk ewryikhg thatprOfy Urn '. 

n. ill. 53. *ffke*i Rowe's emendation of Ff., *vtycg\ 

II. iii. 51. ^'sdUM^*; the rsading of Collier (ed. 1) ; F. i reads 
</«IWfy'; Ff.i, s, 4»''«*Wr'*i Pope, «/•««*#'. 

It Iii. 106. * Ar* iwf'; Waiburton's conjecture, adopted by 
Theobald, 'cure m#'; but no change is necessary. 

m. i. 10. *nch*\ Seward conj*, adopted by Hanmer; Ff., 

ni. i. 54. < W* dt,* these words are part of Cymbeline's speech 
in Ff. ; Collier MS. assigns them to Cloten, and the anangement 
has been generally adopted. 
lU. iii. 2. < Sl»op*i Hanmer's emendation of Ff., * Sltept\ 
in.iii6. 'teyiMtf'; F. tf*Tmr6mdi*; Ff. 1, 3, 4, < r»r^Md^ ' 



d by Google 



Ndtes. ^m Cymbehne 

in. iii. 13. •SauSle'; Rowe's emendation o£ Ff., *BaSe*; 
Hammer, 'iriU*; the latter suggestion has been accepted hj 
many modem editors; Brae, 'iadge,* Le. decoration, ribbon. 

III. iii. 34. * prism far ^'^ Pope's emendation of F. i, ^Frism^ or*; 
Ff* *) 3> 4» * FruM tr * ; Anon oonj., and Vanghan oonj., ^frhcm of\ 

HI. iii. 83. < P thi eav€ nohinm ihof how*\ Warbnrton's emenda- 
tion; Ff., ( 7* M' Canty vtUreon the Botvt * ; Rowe,' r th* eavf, tvAtr* m 
ihab0w*\ Pope, « Herg m the gave, tvhenm ' ; The(H>aid, < J* Ik* anv, 
there, m the brew,* &c. 

lU. !▼. 5s. * Whose wsUher was her ptuntimg^* i^ < who owed her 
beauty to her painted face * ; or, perhaps < whose painted face was 
the sum t>f her woman-like qualities* ; according to others, < whose 
mother aided and kbetted her daughter in her trade \ 

in. iv. %%. }afer^t*\ Rowe's emendation of Ff., ya-foU*. 

in. iv. 1 04. *rU wake mine eye-bails Uindfrsi * ; Hanmer's emenda- 
tion ; Ff. read < PU waiemme ^e^tJles first ' ; Rowe, < VU ireak mime 
e^'-iallsjirst* ; Johnson conj., adopted by Ingleby, 'JTU wake mume 
eyeballs out first * ; Collier MS., < PU eraei mine eye^haUs first '. 

IIL It. 135. Vaughan proposed ffVith thai harsh mbkr—mble 
ehmp^m methiag*; Spence, 'trash Moble* ,{i;e, base coin); Elze, 
•that igaMe,* t^e, 

\VLVr. 138. ^ Where thenf* perhaps these words should be 
assigned to Pisanio. 

III. !▼. 177. < Whieh yoifU make him bwro * ; Hanmer's reading ; 
Ff. read 'Which toiU mate him haow*; Theobald, 'Which xoiU 

UI. T. 44. 'iomfet tf noise*; C^pell's emendation ; Ff. 1. 1, 'UwJ 
efmise* ; Rowe, ' loudest neise '. 

m. ▼• 71. Posribiy, as explained by Johnson, these words are 
to l>e explained as meaning, < than aj^ lady, than all ladies, 
xa4 
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than all womsnkliid ' ; Hatuner, < tkam «^ la^ wummg from 
Mtkciie\ 

III. yi. 71. Perhaps we should read, with Haiimer, < rdlU* ; f.^. 
<rd bid for yon and make up my mind to have you '. 

III. Til. 9. *eommef$dt*i Warbnrton*s emendation, adopted by 
Theobald; Ff., * im mt u kb\ (peihapss* commands to be given '). 

IV. ii. 132. *htmtmr*\ Theobald's emendation of Ff., ^kmor\ 
IV. ii. 168. *paruk'; Hanmer, ^ month* \ Garrick't version, 

« river * ; Becket conj. * ^aruga \ . 

IV. ii. 224. « Thi ndOfcJk," etc. ; the kindly service of the Robin 
Redbreast is often referred to in Ellzabedian Uteiature, e,g, 

Ccvirtngwith moss iht dead*s unclossd eye^ 
Ths litth redbreast ieacheth ehariiU. 

Drayton, TheOwL 

It !• worth while noting that the story of The Babes in the Wood 
was dramatised as early as 1600 in Yairlngton's *< Two Lametiiable 
TrMge£et.** 

IV. iii. 36; 'I heard no later\ U (?) « IVe not had a line'; 
Hanmer reads ^Pve had* \ Capell, * I have had*\ Mason conj., 
and Warburton conj., adopted by Collier (ed. 2), */ had*, 

V. i. 15. < dread itf to the doers* thrift * ; perhaps this means that 
the guilty benefit by their dread, for dieir dread makes them 
repent, and rqpentance brings them salvation. Theobald sug- 
gested ^dreaded ^ . . thrift*"^ but die text, though somewhat 
difficult, may be correct. 

V. Ui. 26. Uhatt* ue. <that death '. 

V. iii. 43. «#%'; Theobald's correction of Ff., </>b»; i.a 
< retracing as slaves the strides they made as victors '. 
V. Ui 53. *Ne^do not wMider*\ Theobald reads <iV^, do bui 
«8S 
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<0MAr '; StMUitOB odnj. ^Aj, dtkimmtkr* ; « Poethmniit fint H<li 
him not wonder, then tells him in another mode of reproach that 
wonder was all he was made for " (Johnson). 

V. ▼. 54. ^and im Hm*; to P. i ; Ff. S, 3, 4, *yet amd h tim*) 
S. Walker conj. ^attdimim time,* 9cc 

V. T. 2(5. Hie stage-direction was first inserted by Hanmer, 
and explains the meaning of the lines, and gets rid of a long 
series of imneoessary emendations. 

V. ▼. 305. < tear ' ; < had ever t, fir,* i.e. liad erer received a scar 
for; F£ I, 2, *eearre*; OoUier conj. *tente*; Singer (ed. 2), 
*eare'; Bailey oonj. < Jtar '. 

V.T. 378. < /r;iM^'; Howe's emendation of Ff.,<;P:iMtM'; 
Capell, < ffnkem ym \ 

V. T. |Ss. *Juree,* disordered; (?) vehement, ra|^d; Collier conj. 
*firid*\ Bailey conj. * brief*. 

v. T. 384. *dittiHctioH ehmiUhe riek iit,* i,e « Onght to be rendered 
distinct by a liberal ami^tode of narratlTe " (Steevens). 

V. T. 392. < mr ieag itdet^gaiorie* * ; Tyrwhitt conj., adopted by 
Malone ; Pf., *mr img Iiitemga i er i e t ', 
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